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POEM S, 

CHIEFLY 

SCOTTISH. 



THE 

d TT E R*s 
SATURDAY NIGHT. 

INSCRIBED TO R. A*^***, ESQ^ 

L&t^ not Ambition mock their ufeful toil, 

^ifir iomiefyjoys and deJHny ohfcure ; 
Nor Grandeur bear, with a difdainftd fmk^ 
. TCbeJbort but ^mpU annals of the Poor. Grat. 

JxiY lov'd, my honoured, much refpe€led 
friend ! 
No mercenary bard his homage psys ; , 
Vol. II. A With 



y Google 



( a ) 

With honeft pride, I fcorn each felfifh end^ 
My deareit meed, a friend's cfteem and 
praife : 
To you I fing^ in fimple Scotttjb lays. 

The lowly' train in life's fequefter'd fceiK ; 
The native feelings ftrong, the guilelefs ways ; 

What A**** in a Cottage would have been^ 
Ah ! tho' his worth unknown, far happier there, 
I ween 1 



IL 



November chill blaws loud wi' angry fugb ;: 
The Ihort'ning winter-day is near a clofe ; 
The miry beafts retreating frae the pleugh ; 
The black'ning trains o' craws to their rc- 
pofe: 
The toil-worn CotUr frae his labour goes, 
Hhis night his weekly moil is at an end, 

K Gollefts. 
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CoUefts his fpades, his mattocks, and his hoes, 

Hoping the morn in eafe and reft to fpend. 
And weary, o'er the moor, his courfe does 
hameward bend^ 



lit. 

At length hi^ lonely Cot appears in view, 

• Beneath the Ihelter of an aged tree ; 
Th* expedant weC'^tbings, toddlin, ftacher 
through 
To meet their Dad^ wi* flichterin noife an* 
glee. 
His wee bit ingle, blinkiri bonnily, 

His clean hearth-ftane, his thriftie Wifie^s 
fmile. 
The lifping infant prattling on his knee. 

Does a' his weary carking cares beguile. 
An' makes him quite forget his labor an' his 
toiL 

A 2 IV. 
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IV. 



Belyve the elder bairns come drapping in, 

At fervice out, amang the Farmers roua' ; 
Some ca' the pleugh, fome herd, fome tentie 
rin 
A ca^nie erriand to, a neebor town : ^ 
Their eldeil hope, their Jenny ^ woman grown. 
In jouthfu' bloom, Love fparkling in her e'e, 
Comes hame, perhaps, to (hew a braw new 
gown. 
Or depofite her fair* won penny fee. 
To help her Parents dear, if they in hardlhip 
be. 



V. 



Wi' joy unfeign'd brothers and lifters meet, 
An^ each for pther's weelfare kindly fpeirs : 

The 
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The ibcial hours, fwift-wing'd unnotic'd 
fleet ; 
Each tells the uncos that he fees or hears ; 
The Parents, partial, eye their hopeful years j 

Anticipation forward points the view. 
The Mother^ wi' her needle an* her flieers. 
Gars auld claes look amaift as weel's the 
■ new ; < ' 
The Father mixes a' Wi' admonition due. 



VI. 

Their Mafter'9 au' their Miftreis*s command. 

The younkers a' are warned to ofbcy ; . 
An* mind their labours wi' an eydent hand. 

An' iie'er, tho' out o* fight, to jauk or play ; 
* An* O ! be fure to fear the LorId alway I 
* An* mind your duty, duly, mom an' 
^ night ! ' 

A3 ^ Left 
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' Left in temptation's path ye gang aftray, 

' Implore his counfel and affifting might ; 

^ They never fought in vain, that fought the 

' Lord aright.- ^ 



VIL 

3ut hark ! a rap comes gently to the door ; 

Jenny ^ wha kens the meaning o' the fame, 
Tells how a neebor lad cam a'^r the moor, 

To do fome errands, and convoy her hame. 
The wily Mother fees the confcious flame 

Sparkle in Jenny* s e'e, and flufh her cheek ; 
With heart-ftruck anxious care, inquires hi? 
name^ 

While Jenny hafflins is sifraid to fpeak ; 
Weel pleas'd the Mother hears, it's nae wild, 
\7orthlefs Rake. 



yiw. 



< 7 ) 

VIII. 

Wr kindly welcome Jenny brings him ben ; 
A ftrappan youth ; he takes the Mother's 
eye; 
Blythe Jenny fees the vifit's no ill ta'en ; 
The Father cracks of horfes, pleughs, and 
kye. 
The Youngfter's artlefs heart o'erflows wi' joy, 
But blate and laithfu',, fcarce can weel be- 
have ; 
The Mother, wi' a woman's wiles, can fpy 
What makes the youth fae baftifu' an' fae 
grave ; 
Weel pleas'd to think her bairn^s refpei^ed 
like the lave, 

IX. 

O happy love ! where love like this is found ! 
O heart-felt raptures ! blifs beyond compare I 
A 4 I've 
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I've paced mtfclr t]^& weary, moirtal round^: 
And &ge Experience fatds me this deciare*^ 

* If Heav'n a draught of heavenly .^cafure 
' . \ -fifpare,. .r ; • : .■: ■ ' • ?•: j. • •: ' 
' One cordial in this melanchdly Vah^ 

^ 'Tis when a youthful, loving, modeft Pair, 
' In others arms breathe out the tei^der 
' tale, 

^ Beneath the milk-white thprn that fcents tlje 
^ evening gale.' 



X. 



Is there, in human form, that bears a heart*^ 

A Wretch ! a Villain ! loft to love and truth J 
That can, with ftudied, fly, enfnaring art,^ 

Betray fweet yentfy^s unfufpeAing youth ? 
Gmfetm his perfur'd arts ! diflembling fmoot!h ! 

J^xt Honor, Virtue, Confcience, iall exiPd ? 

^ ' I3 
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Is thqjBr JK> Kty^ no Tdenting Rtith, 
9iXDik to the JParent^ fondling o'er thdr 

Child? 

Then paints the ruinM Maid, and their diftrac- 

tioawild! 



• XL 

But now the Supper crowns their fimple 
hoard, ^, 

The healfome Parritcb, chief o^ Scotia's 
food: 
The foupe their only Hawkie does afford. 
That 'yont the hallan ' fnugly chows her 
cpod : 
The Dame brings forth in complimcntal, 
mood. 
To grace the lad, her weel-hain'd keb- 
' buck, fell. 

An' 
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An' aft he's preft, an' aft he ca's it guid ; 

The frugal Wifie, garrulous, will tell. 
How 'twas a towmond auld, fin' Lint was 
i' the bell 



XIL 

The cheerfu' Supper done, wi' ferious face, 

They, round the ingle, form a circle wide ; 
The Sire turns o'er, wi' patriarchal grace. 

The big ba^-BibUj ance his Father's pride : 
His bonnet rev'rently is laid afide. 

His lyart hafFets wearing thin an' bare ; 
Thpfe ftraixis that once did fweet ih Zion 
glide, 

He wales a portion with judicious care ; 
And * Let us worjhip God I' he fays, with fo- 
lemn air* 

xni. 
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XIII. 



They chant their artlefs notes in fimple guife ; 
They tune their hearts, by far the noblell. 

aim : 
• Perhaps Dunde^^s wild warbling meafures rife. 
Or plaintive Martyrs, worthy of the name ; 
Or noble £^i/z beets the heav*n-ward flatne, 

The fweeteft far of Scotia's holy lays : 
Compared with thefe, Italian trills are tame ; 

The tickrd ears no heart- felt raptures raife ; 
JsTae unifon hae they, with our Creator's 
praife. 



The prieft-like Father reads the facred page, 
JJow Abram was the Friend of Gojy on high ; 

Or, 
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Or, Mofes bad eternal warfare wage 
With Afnalek\ ungracious progeny ; 

Ot how die royal Bard did groaning lye 
Beneath the ftroke of Ileayen's aveogiiig 



ire; 



Or Job^ pathetic plaint^ jind wailing cry ; 

Or rapt I/aiab^s wild, feraphic fire ; 
Or other Holy Seers that tunp the facred lyre. 



Perhaps the CbriJUan Volume is the them<*. 
How guiltiefs Wood for guilty inan wag ' 
Ihed; 
How He^ who bore in Heav'n the fecond 
name, > • >- 

Had not on Earth whereon to lay his 
head: . 
How His firft followers and fervants fped ; 

The 
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The precepts fage they wrote to many a laad \ 
How bff wlx) lone in Patmos banifhed, 

Saw in thtHvax a mighty angel ftand ; 
Aad beiMd great Sab^hn^s doom pronounced 
by Heav'n's command. 



XVI. 

Thai kneeling down to Heaven's Eternal 
King, 
The Saint, the Father, and the Hujband, 
prays: 
Hope ' fprings exulting on triumphant 
wing *,' 
That thus they all (hall meet in future day$ ; 
There, ever balk in uncreated rays, 

No more to ligh^ ot ihed the bitter fear, 
j Together 

• Pope's Windfor Fdrcft. 
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Together hymning their Creator^ s praifc. 

In fuch fociety, yet ftill more dear ; 
While circling Time moves round in an eter-^ 
nal fphere* 



xvii. 

ComparM with ' this ho\<r poor Religion'^ 
pride, 
In all the pomp of me;thod, and of arty 
When men difplay to congregations wide. 

Devotion's ev'xy grace, except the heart f 
The Pow^ry incens'd, the Pageant will defert. 

The pompous ftrain, the facerdotal dole ; 
But haply, in forae Cottage, far apart, 
May hear, well-pleas' d, the language of the 
Soul ; 
And in his Book of Life the inmates poor en- 
roll. 

XVIIL 
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XVIII. 

Then homeward all take off their fev'ral way ;. 

The youngling Cottagers retire to reft : 
The. Parent-pair their 7&^r^/ homage pay, 

And proffer up to Heav^^n the warm requeft^ 
That He who ftills the raven's clam'rous neft. 

And decks the lily fair in flow'ry pride. 
Would in the way His, Wifdom fees the beft^ 

For them and for their little ones provide ; 
But chiefly, in their hearts with Grace divine 
prefidc. ' 



XIX. 

From fcenes like thefe, old Scotiah grandeur 
fprings, 
That makes her lov'd at home, revcr'd 
abroad : 

Princes 
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Princes smd Lords are bat the breath of Kings, 
^ An honeft man's the sobleft work of Gon :* 

And cenes^ in feir Virtue's heav'nly rMd;! 
The Cottage leaves the Palace far behind ; 

What is a lordling's pomp ! a cumbrous load^; 

, Difguifing oft the wretch of human kind. 

Studied in arts of Hell, in wickednefs refin'd ! 



XX. 

O Scotia ! my dear, my native foil ! 
For whom my warmeft wilh to Heav'n is 
fent ! 
Long may thy hardy fons of ruftic toil. 
Be bleft with health, and peace, and. fweet 
content ! 
And, 6 ! may Heav'n, their fimple lives pre- 
vent 
From Luxury's contagion, weA and vile ! 

Theii 
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h virtuoui Populace maj^xife the while, 
Ani'&MAa wall of fire around theiF mucb-^ 
lov'd I/le. 

O Tbou I who pour'd the patriotic tide 

That ftream'd thro' Wallace^ % undauntedr 
heart; 
Who dar'd to, nobly, fteifi tyrannic pride, 

Or nobly die, the fecond glorious part, 
(The Patriot's God^ peculiarly thou aat. 

His friend, infpirer, guardian^ and reward !} 
O never, never^ ScoHa^^ realm defert ; 

But ftill the Patriot, and the Patriot-Bard^ 
lii bright fucceffion raife, her Ornament and 
Guard I , 
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MAN WAS MADE TO MOURN. 



DIRGE. 



When chill November's furly blall 

Made fields and forefts bare, 
Gne ev'ning, as I wandered forfti 

Along the banks of Ayr, ^ 
I fpy'd a man, whofe' aged ftep 

Seem'd weary, worn with care ; 
His face was furrow'd o'er with years, 

And hoary was his hair. 



IL 
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i II. 

! 

1 Toung ftranger, whither wand'reft thou ! 
(Began the rev' rend Sage ;) 
Does thirft of wealth thy ftep conftrain, 
I Or youthful Pleafure's rage ? 
Or haply, preft with cares and woes. 

Too foon thou haft began 
To wander forth, with me, to mourn 
The miferies of man. 



I IIL 



The Sun that overhangs yon moors, 

Out-fpreading far and wide. 
Where hundreds labour to fupport 

A haughty lordling's pride ; 
I've feen yon weary winter-fun 

Twice forty times return j 

B 2 And 
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And ev'ry time has added proofs^ 
That Man was made to mourn^ 



IV. 

O Man ! while in thy early years, 

How prodigal of time? 
Mif-fpending all thy precious Hours, 

Thy glorious youthful prime I 
Alternate Follies take the fway : '. 

Licentious Paffions burn ; 
Which tenfold force gives Nature's law^ 

That Man was made to mourn. 



7. 

I*ook not alone on youthful Primti, 
Or Manhood's aftive might ; 

Man then is ufeful to his kind» 
^upporUd is his right. 



*r 



Bat 
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I But fee him on the edge of life, • 
With Cares and Sorrows worn, 

* Theq Age and Want, Oh ! ill-matchM pair ! 
Show Man was made to mourn. 



A few feem favourites of Fate, 

In Pleafure's lap careil ^ 
Yet, think not all the Rich and Great 

Ar? likewife truly bleft* 
But, Oh ! what crowds in ev'ry land. 

Are wretched and forlorn. 
Thro' weary life this lefibn learn, 

That Man was made to mourq, 



yiL 

Many and Iharp the numerous ills 
Ijiwoven with our frame ! 

B 3 More 
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More pointed ftill we make ourfelves, 
Regret, Remorfe, and Shame ! 

And Man, whofe heav'n-eredled face. 
The fmiles of love adorn, 

Man's inhumanity to Man 

Makes countlefs thoufands mourn ! 

VIII. 

See yonder poor, o'erlabour'd wight, 

So abjedl, mean, and vile. 
Who begs a brother of the earth 

To give him leave to toil j 
And fee his lordly fallow-worm 

The poor Petition fpurn. 
Unmindful, tho' a weeping wife. 

And helplefs offspring mourn, 

IX. 

If I'm defign'd j^on lordling's Have, 
By Nature's law defign'd, 



Why 
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Why was an independent wifh 

E'er planted in my mind ? 
If not, why am I fubjedl to 

His cruelty, ox fcorn ? 
Or why has Man the will and pow'r 

To make his fellow mourn ? 

X. 

Yet, let not this too much, my Son, 

Difturb thy youthful breaft : 
^his partial view of human-kind 

Is furely not the lajl / 
The poor, oppreffed, honeft man 

Had never, fure, been born, 
Pad there not been fome recompenfe 

To comfort thofe that mourn ! 

XI, 

O Death ! the poor man's deareft friend, 
The kindeft and the beft I 

B A Welcome 
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Welcome the hour my aged limbs 

Are laid with thee at reft ! 
The Great, the Wealthy fear thy blow. 

From pomp and pleafore torn j 
But, Oh ! a bleft relief to thofe 

That wear^-laden mouni ! 



A 
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PRAYER 



IK THE 



PROSPECT OF DEATH. 



O Thou unknown, Almighty Caufe 

Of all my hope and fear ! 
In whofe dread prefencc, ere an hour^^ 

Ferbaps I muft appear ! 



Ih 
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II. 



If I have wander'd in thofe path^ 
Of life I ought to fhun ; 

^s Something^ loudly, in my breaft, 
P^emonftrates I have done ; 



III. 

Thou know'ft that Thou haft formed me 

With Paffions wild and ftrong ; 
^nd lift'ning to their, witching voice 

Has often led me wrong. 

"Where human weaknefs has come fliort, 
Qx frailty ftept afide, 

Pq 
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Do Thou, Ali-Goodr for fuch Thou art^ 
In fliades of darknefs hide. 



V. 

Where with intention I have err'd, 

No other Plea I have, 
But, Thou art good; and Goodnefs ftill 

Delighteth to forgive. 



STANZAi 
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STANZAS 



ON THE 



SAME OCCASION. 



Why am I loth to leave this earthly fcene ! 
Have I fo found it full of pleafing charms ? 
Some drops of joy with draughts of ill be- 
tween : ^ 
gome gleams of fi^fliine mid renewing 
ftorms : 

Is 
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Is it ^parting pangs my foul alarms? 

Or Death's tinlovely, dreary, dark abode ? 
For guik, for guilt, my. terrors are in arms ; 

I tremble to approach an angry God, 
And juftly finart beneath his fin-avenging rod» 

Fain would I fay, ♦ Forgive my foul offence S* 

Fain promife never more to difobey j 
But> fliould my Author heakh again difpenfe^ 

Again I might defert fair VirtueV way ; 
Again in Folly's path might go aftray ; 

Again exak the brute and fink the man ^ 
Then how fliould I for Heav'nly Mercy pray^ 

Who Sidi fo counter Heav'nly Mercy's^ 
plan ? 
Who fin fo oft have mtourn'd, y^t to fempta^*' 
tion ran ? 

O Thou, Great Governor of all below ! 
If I may dare a lifted eye to thee. 

Thy 
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Thy nod can make the temped ceafe to blow, 
dr ftiU the tumult of the raging fea : 

\Vith that controuling pow'r affift ev'n me, 
Thofe headlong, furious paffidns to confine ; 

for all unfit I feel my powers to be, 

To rule their torrent in th' allowed line ; 

P, aid me with Thy help, Omnipotence Divine ! 



Lying 



^ 



( tt ) 



Lyif^ 'at a Reverend Friend^ s boufe one nigbi^ 
the Author left the following Verfes in tbi 
room where hejlept* 



I. 



j O Thou dread Pow'r, who reign'ft abov^ ! 

I know Thou wilt me hear : 
i When for this fcene of peace and love^ 
} I make my pray'r fincere* 



IL 
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11. 



ul-.i ■ , :['.^ 



The ho^ry Sire — the mortal ftroke^ 
Long, long, be pleased to fpare ; 

To blefs his little filial flock,' 
And (how what good m«a are^ i?» V 



III. 

She, who her lovely Offspring eyes^ 
With tender hopes and fears, 

O blefs her With a Mother's joys,. 
But fpare a Mother's tears I 



IV. 

Their hope, their flay, their darling youtfey 
tn manhood's dawning blufh j 

Blef^ 



Digitized by VnOOQ IC 



(- 3S ) 

^ Bkis him, Thou God of love and truth. 
Up to a parent's wiOi. 



The heauteous, feraph Sjfter-han^, 

With eamefk teais I pray. 
Thou know'ft the fnares on ev'ry hand. 

Guide Thou their fteps alway, 

VI. 

When foon or late they reach that coaft. 
O'er life's rough ocean driv'n, 

May they rejoice, no wand'rer loft, 
A family in Heav'n ! 



Vol. II. C THJB 
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THE 

I 



FIRST PSALM* 



The man, in life where-ever plac'd. 

Hath happinefs in ftore, 
Who walks not in the wicked's way. 

Nor learns their guilty lore ! 

Nor from the feat of Scornful Pride 
Cafts forth his eyes abroad, 

But with humility and awe 
Still walks before his God. 



That 
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\ T|iat man fhall flourifh like the trees 

Which by the ftreamlets grow ; 
I The fruitful top is fpread on high, 

And firm the root below* 

t 

I But he whofe bloffom buds in guilt 
Shall to the ground be caft, 
And like the rootlefs ftubble toft, 
Before the fweeping blaft. 

! ; 

For why ? that God the good adore 
Hath giv'n them peace and reft, 
I But hath decreed that wicked men 
Shall ne*er be truly bleft. 



Ca 



•^'.fVr 
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P R 'A Y E R 



Under the Prejfureof Vkknt Angui/p. 



O Thou great Being ! what Thou art 

Surpafles me to know : 
Yet fure I am, that known to Thee 

Are all Thy works below. 

Thy 
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Thy creature here before Thee ftandlsp 
All wretched and dtftreft ; 

Tet fure thofe ills th^t wring my foul 
Obey Thy high beheft. 

3ure Thou, Almighty, ca'nfl: not ad 

From cruelty or wrath i 
O, free my weary eyes from tears. 

Or clofe them fail in death ! 

But' if I mtift aflBliaed be. 

To fuit fome wife defign ; 
Then, man my foul with firm refolves 

Xa bsax and jiot repine ! 



C 3 THE 



' t ,. 
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THJE 



FIRST SIX FERSES 



OF THE 



NINETIETH PSALM, 



O Thou, the firft, the greateft friend 

Of all the human race ! 
Whofe ftrong right-hand has ever been 

Their ftay and dwelling-placed 

' Before 
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Before, the mountains heavM their heads 

Beneath Thy forming hand, 
Before this ponderous globe itfelf, 

Arofe at Thy command ; , 

That Pow'r which rais'd and ftill upholds 

This univerfal frame, 
From countlefs, unbeginning time 

Was ever ftill the fame. 

Thofe mighty p6rio4s of years 

Which feem to us fo v^ft. 
Appear no more before Thy fight 

Than yefterday that's p^ft. 

Thou giv'ft the word : Thy creature, Man, 

Is to exiftence brought ; 
ilgain Thou fay'ft, * Ye fons of men, 

f Return ye into nought I' 

g 4 Thou 
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Thou layeft them^ with all their cares^ 

In everlafting fleep ; 
As with a flood Thou tak^ft them off 

With overwhelming fweep. 

They fldurifh like the morning ftow-r," 

In beauty's pride array'd : 
But long ere jught cut down it lies 

All withered and decayM. 



■'H 



TO 
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•v .rr. "-v ' : 



TO A 



MOUNTAIN DAISY, 

On turning one down^ with the Plougb, in 
Jpril 1786, 



VV EE, modeft, crimfon-tipped flow'r, 
Thou'$ met me in an evU hour ; 
For I maun crufh amang the ftoure 

Thy flender ftem. 
To ipare thee now is paft my pow'r. 

Thou bonnie gem. 

Alas! 
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Alas I its no thy neebor fweet. 
The bon^ie Lark, companion meet ! 
Bending thee 'mang the dewy weet ! 

Wi' fprecki'd breaft, 
When upward-fpringing, blythe, to greet 
The purpling Eaft, 

Cauld blew the bitter-biting North 
Upon thy early, humble birth ; 
Yet chearfuUy thou glinted forth 

Amid the fform, 
Scarce rear'd above the Parent-earth 

Thy tender form, 

The flaunting flow'rs our Gardens yieldj^ .. 
High (helt'ring woods and wa's maun (hield j 
But thou, beneath the random bield 

O' clod or ftane, 
Adorns the hittit Jiibble-Jield, 

Unfeen, alane. 

There, 
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There, in thy fcanty mantle clad, 
Thy fiiawie bofom fun- ward fpread, 
Thou lifts thy uiiaffuming head 

In humble guife ; 
But now the Jbare uptears thy bed, 

A.nd low thou lies I 

Such is thd fate of artlefs Maid, . 
Sweet /owV^r of the rural fhade ! 
By Love's fimpiicity betray 'd, • 

Andj guilelefs truft, 
Till Ihe, like thee, all foil'd, is laid 

Lpw i' the duft. 

Such is the fate of fimple Bard, 
On lifers rough ocean lucklefs ftacr'd 1 
XJnlkilful he to note the card 

Of prudent Lore^ 
"XiU billows rage, and gales blow hard. 

And whelm him o^er 



Such 
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Such fete tofttjferifig Worth is giv'n. 
Who long with wants and woes has ftriv'nly 
By humaa pride or cunning driven 

To Misery's brink. 
Till wrench'd of cv'ry ftay but Heav'n^ 

He, ruined, fink ! 

Ev*n thou who moum*fl: the baify^s fate. 
That fate is tbine — no diftant date ; 
Stern Kmii^ plougb-Jbare drives^ elate, 

roll oii thy Moimrj^ 
Till cruih'd beneath the furrow's weighty 
Shall be thy doom ! 



> TO 



y Google 
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TO 



R U I N- 



/ ' (^ it 



XxLL hail ! inexorabjie lord ! 

At whofe deftrudion-breathing word. 

The mightieft empires fall ! 
Thy cruel, woe-delighted train, 
The minifters of Grief and Pain, 

A fallen welcome, all ! 



With 
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With ftern-refolv'd, defpairing eye, 
I fee each aimed dart j 
For one has cut my dearefi tye^ 
And quivers in my heart. 
Then lowering, and pouring, 

The Storm no more I dread j 
Tho' thickening and black'ning, 
Round my devoted head. 

II. 

And thou grim Pow'r, by Life abhotr^d^ 
While Life a pleafure can afford. 

Oh I hear a wretch's pray'r I 
No more I ftirink appall'd, afraid ; 
I court, I beg thy friendly aid^ 

To clofe this fcene of care ! 
When fliall my foul, in filent peace, 

Refign Lifers joyle/s day ; 
My weary heart its throbbings ceafc, 

Cold mouldering in the clay ; 



Ko 
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No fear iriore, no tear more, 
To ftain my lifelefs face, 

Enclafped, and grafped 
Within thy cold embrace ! 



TO 
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T o 



MISS L- 






IVitb Beattie's Poems for a New-year^s 
Gift. Jan. i. 1787. 



Again the filent wheels of time 
Their annual round have driv'n. 

And you, tho' fcarce in maiden prime. 
Are fo much nearer Heav'n. 

No gifts have I from Indian coails 
. The infant year to hail j 
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1 fend you more than India boafls 
In Edwin^s fimple tale^ 

Our fex with guile and faithlefs love - 
Is chargM, perhaps too true ; 

But may, dear Maid, each Lover pifove 
An Edwin ftill to you. 



4 

Vol. II. i> EPISTLE 
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L p IS t: L£ 



to A 



YOUNG FRIEND. 

May --—>. 1786* 



1. 

1 Lang hae thought, tny youthfu' firiend, 

A Something to have fent you, 
llio' it fhould ferve nae other end 

Than juft a kind memento j 

But 
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jbul how the fubjecft theme may gang^ 
Let time and chance determine 5 

Perhaps, it may turn out a Sang j 
Perhaps, turn out a Sermon. 

Ye'U try the world foori,- my ladj 

And Andrew dear, believe me, 
Ye'U find mankind an unco fquad> 

And inuckle they may grieve ye : 
For care and trouble fet your thought, . 

Ev'n when your end's attained ; 
And a' your views may come to nought^ 

Where ev'ry nerve is drained. 



iih 

VVL no fay, men are villains a' j 
The real, hardened wicked, 

D 2 Wha 
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Wha hae nae check but human hw^ 

Are to a few reftricked : 
But Och> mankind are unco weak^ 

An' little to be trufted ; 
If Self the wavering balance fhake^ 

It's rarely right adjufted ! 

IV. 

Yet they wha fa' in Fortune'^ ftrifei 

Their fate We would na cenfurc, 
For ftill th' important end of life, 

They equally may anfwer : 
A man may hae an honeft heart, 

Tho' Poortith hourly flare him ; 
A man may tak a neebor's part, 

Yet hae nae eq/h to fpare him. 

V. 

Ay free^ aff han', your ftory tell, 
When wi' a bofom crony ; 



But 



Digitized by VnOOQlC 



(53) 

3ut ftill keep foniething t© yourfel 

Ye fcarcely tell to ony. 
Conceal yourfel as weel's ye can 

Frae critical difledtion ; ^ 
Put keek thro' ev'ry other man, 

Wi' fharpen'd fly infpedlion. 

VI. 

The facred lowe o' weel-plac'd love^^ 

Luxuriantly indulge it : 
But never tempt th' i{licit rove, 

Tbo* naething fhould divulge it : 
J wave the quantum of the fin. 

The hazard of concealing ; 
PiitOchl it hardens a' within, 

And petrifies the feeling I 

VII, 

To catch Dame Fortune's golden fmilQ> 
Affiduous wait upon her ; 

Q3 And 
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And gather gear by ev'ry wile 
That's juftify'd by Honor v 

Not for to hide it in a hedge/ 
Nor for a train>attendant ; 

put for the glorious privikge 
Of being independent* 

VIII. 

The fear o^ HelPs a hangman's whip, 

To baud the wretch in order ; 
But where ye feel your Honor grip, 

Let that ay be your border : 
It's flighteft touches, Inftant paufe~. 

Debar a' fide pretences ; 
And refolutely keep its laws. 

Uncaring confequences. 

IX. 

The great Creator to revere, 
Muft fure become the creature j 



Bu^ 
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But ftill the preatJiing cant forbear, 
And ev'n the rigid feature : 

Yet ne'er with Wits profane to rai^e. 
Be complaifance extended ; • 

An Atheift-laijgh's a poor exchange 
For Deity offended I ' 

X. 

When ranting round in Pleafure's ring, 

Religion may be bliqded j 
Or if fhe gie a random Jling^ 

It may be little minded ; 
]^ut when on Life we're- tempeft-driv'n^ 

A Confcience but a canker — 
A correfpondence jfix'd wi' Heav'n, 

Is fure a noble anchor ! 




XL 
^dieu, dear, amiable Youth ! 

Your heart can ne'er be wanting ! 

P 4 May 
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May Frudeocey Fortitude, and Trutht 

Ereil your brow undaunting I 
In ploughman phrafe, ' God fend you fpee4/ 

Still daily to grow wifcr j 
And may ye better reck the redi^ 

Tixan ever did th' Advifer« . 



OK 



" J 
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S C O T C H B A R U, 

GOIV^E ro 55KE WEST INDIES. 



xV. Ye wjia live by fowps o' drink, 
A* ye wha live by crambo-clink, 
A' je wha live and never think, 

Come mourn wi' mc ! 
pur 4i7/iWgien us a' a jink, 

An'^owre the Sea. 

{i^ment 
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Lament him a' ye rantin core, 
Wha dearly like a random-fplore, 
jNTae mair he^ll join the. ai^rry roar^ 

In fecial key ; 
For now he's taen anither (hore, 

An' owre the Sea J 

The bonnio lafles weel may wifs him. 
And in their dear petitions place l^im : - 
The widows, wives, at^' a' may blefs him, . 

Wi' tearfu' e'e ; 
Fpr weel I wat they'll fairly mifs him 

That's owre the Sea. 

O Fortune, they hac room to gruH^ble I : 
Hadft thou taen aff fome drdterfy bummle, 
Wha can do nought but fyke an' fumble^ 

'Twad been nae plea ; 
But he was gleg as ony wumble. 

That's owre the Sea ! 



Auld, 
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Auld, cantie Kyle may weepers wear, i 
fm^ ftain them wi' the faut, faut tear ; 
'Twill mak her poor auld heart, I fear. 

In flinders flee : 
lie was her Laureat monie a year. 

That's owre the Sea I 

He few Misfortune's cauld Nor-wejl 
Jjang muftering up a bitter blaft ; 
A Jillet brak his heart at lail, 

111 may flie be ! 
So, took a birth afore (he malt. 

An' owre the Sea, 

To tremble under Fortune's cummock, 
On fcarce ist bellyfu' o' drummock, 
Wi' his proud, independent ftomach. 

Could ill agree j 
^, ):Qw't his hurdles in a hammock, 

An' owre the Sea. 



H<5 
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He ne'er was gien to great mifguiding,. 
Yet coin his pouches wad na bicje in ; 
Wi^ him it ne'er was under biding j 

He dealt it free : 
The Mufe was a' that he took pride in, 

Ti^at's owre the Sea, 

Jamaica bodies, ujTe him weel, 
An' hap him in a cozie biel : : 

Ye'U find him ay a dainty chiel, 

« 

And fou o* glee ; 
He wad na wrang'd the vera Deil, 

That's owre the Sej^, 

Fareweel, my rbyme^compofing billie I 
Your native foil was right ilUwillie j . 

But may ye flqurifh like a lily, • 

Now bonnilie I " 
J*ll toaft ye in my hindmoft gillie, 

ThQ' owre the Sea I 



TQ 
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TO A 



HAGGIS. 



r AIR fa' your honeft, fonfie face. 
Great Ghieftan o' the Puddin-race I 
Aboon them a^ ye tak your place, 

Painch, tripe, or thairm : 
Weel are ye wordy of a grace 

As lang^s niy arm. 

the 
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The groaning trencher there ye fill, '- 

Your hurdles like a diftant hill, 
Your pin wad help to mend a mill 

In time o' needj 
While thro' your pores the dews diftil 

Like amber bead. 

His knigj fee Rultic labour dight. 
An' cut you up wi* ready flight. 
Trenching your gufliing entrails bright 

Like onie ditch j 
And then, O what a glorious fight, 

Warm-reekin, rich I 

Then horn for horn they flretch an' ftrive,- 
Deil tak the hindmoft, on they drive, 
Till a' their weel-fwall'd kytes belyte 

Are T)ent like drums j 
Then auld Guidman, maift like to rive, 

Betbankit hums. 
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is there that o^er his French ragwtf 
pr olio that wad ftaw.a fow, . 
ptfricajfee wad mak her fpew 

Wi' perfed fconner^ 
lOoks down wi' fneering, fcornfu' view 
On fie a dinner ! 

I Poor devil ! fee him owre his trafti, 

As fecklefs as a wither'd raib. 

His fpindle (hank a guid whip-lafh. 

His nieve a nit ; 
Thro' hloody flood or field to dafli, 

O how unfit ! 

But mark the Ruftic, haggis-fed^ 
jThe trembling earth refounds his tread^ 
IClap in his walie nieve a blade, 
f He'll mak it whifsle ; 

nAn' legs, an' arms, an^ heads will fned. 

Like taps o' thrifsle* 



Ye 
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Ite Pow'h wha mak ifeankind font ^are. 
And diflx them out their bill o' fare, 
Auld Scotland wants nae (linking wate 

That jaups in luggies ; 
But, if ye wifti her gratefu* pray'r, 

"Gie her a Haggis /• 



y Google 
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DEDICATION. 



TO 



G***** H*******, Efq. 



Expect na, sir, in this narration, 
A fleechin, fleth'rin pedicatibn, 
To roofe you up, an' ca' you guid. 
An' fprung o' great an' noble bluid, 

Vol. II. E Becanfe 
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Becaufe ye're firnam'd like His Grace) 
Perhaps related to the race ; 
Then when I'm tir'd — and fae are ye 
Wi' mony a fulfome, finfu* lie, 
Set up a face, how 1 ftop fliort, 
For fedr your modefty be hurt. 

This may do — maun do, Sir, wi' them whd 
Maun pleafe the Great Folk for a wamefou J 
For me ! fae laigh I needna bow. 
For, Lord be thankit, / can plough ; 
And when I doWna yoke a naig, 
Thieh, Lord be thankit, / can beg ; 
Sae I fhall fay, an' that's nae flatt'rin, 
lC^]u&Jic Poet^ 2iiC Jic Patron. 

The Poet, fome ^uid Angel help him, 
Or elfe, I fekr fome ill ine Ikelp him ! 
He may do weel for a' he's done yet, 
But only he's ho juft Begun yet. 

Th^ 
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1?he Matron, (Sir, ye maun folrgie iHc; 
1 winna lie; come what will o' me), 
On ev'ry hand it will allow'd be. 
Pie's juft — na6 better than he fhould be. 

I readily and freely gtaht^ 
He downa fee a poor man want ; 
What's no his ain' he winna tak it^ 
What aince he fays he winna break it ; 
Ought he can lend he'll no refus't, ^ 

iTill aft his guidnefs is abus'd ; 
And rafcals whyles that do hira wrang, 
Ev'n tbaty he does na mind it lang : 
As Maft^er, Landlord, Hulband, Father^ 
He does na fail his part in either. 

But then, nae thanks to him for a^ that j 
^^2i^ godly fym^iom ye can ca' that ; 
It's naethihg but a milder feature. 
Of our poor, finfu', corrupt Nature : 

E 2 te'li 
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Ye'U get the beft o' moral works, 
^Mang black Gentoos and Pagan Turksy 
Or hunters wild on Ponotaxi, 
Wha never heard of Orth-d-xy, 
That he's the poor man's friend in need. 
The Gentleman in word and deed. 
It's no thro' terror of D-mn-t-*n ; 
It's juft a carnal inclination. 

Morality, thou deadly bane. 
Thy tens o' thoufands thou haft flain ! 
Vain is his hope, whofe ftay and truft is 
In moral Mercy, Tfuth, and Juftice I 

No — ftretch a point to catch a plack ; 
Abufe a brother to his back ; 
Steal thro' a winnock frae a wh-re, 
But point the Rake that taks the door/ 
fie to the Poor like onie whutiftane. 
And haud their nofes to the grunftane : 
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Plf ev'ry art o' l^^al thieving ; 
No matter, ftick to found believing. 

Learn three-mile pray'rs,' an' half-mile 
graces, 
Wi' weel-fpread looves, an* lang, wry faces ; 
Grunt up a folemn, lengthen'd groan, 
And damn a' parties bat your own ;, 
I'll warrant then, ye're nae Deceiver, 
A fteady, fturdy, ftaunch Believer. 

O ye wha leave the fprings of C-lv-n^ 
For gumlie dubs of your ain delvin ! 
Ye fons of Herefy and Error, 
Ye'U fome day fqueel in quaking terror I 
When Vengeance draws the fword in wrath, 
And in the fire throws the fheath ; 
When Ruin, with his fweeping befoviy 
Juft frets till Heav'n commiffion gies him : 

E 3 While 
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While o'er the lifirp pale Mis'ry moaps^ 
And ftrikes tlje ever-^eep'ning tones, 
Still louder fhriek;s, and heavier groans I 

Tour pardon, Sir, for this digreffipn,, 
I n^aift forgat my Dedication ; 
But when Divinity comes crofs me. 
My readers ftill are fur^ tp lofe mq. 

So, Sir, you fee !tw^s nae daft v^ponr^j' 
But I maturely thought it proper, ' 
When ^' my works I did review. 
To dedicate them. Sir, to Tou : 
Becaufe (ye v need na tak it ill) 
I thought them fomething like yqurfe], 



Then patronize them wi* your favour 
And your petitioner fhall ever 
I had arakift faid, ever pray ^ 
i^ut that's a word I need na fay : 



i 



For 
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For prayin I hae little Ikill o't ; 
I'm baith dead-fweer, an' wretched ill o't ; 
But I'fe repeat each poor man's pray'rj 
That kens or hears about you, Sir 

f May ne'er Misfortune's gowling bark, 
' Howl thro' the dwelling o' the Clerk ! 

* May ne'er his gen'rous, hoheft heart, 

* For that fame gen'rous fpirit fmart ! 

* May K******'s far-honoured name 

* Lang beet his hymeneal flame, 

' Till H*******s, at leaft a dizen, 

* Are frae their nuptial labours rifen : 

* Five bonnie Laffes round their table^ 

* And feven braw Fellows, flout an' able^ 

* To ferve their King and Country weel, 

* By woi:d, or pen, or pointed fteel I 

* May Health and Peace, with mutual rays, 

* Shine on the ev'ning o' his days j 

E4 ^ ' Till 
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♦ Till his wee, cuirlie^T^ftii^s ier-o*, 

* When ebbing life nae ttmir fkattilow, 
^ The laft, fad, mournful rites bellow:*^ 

I will not wind a lang conclufion, 
Wi' complimentary effufion : ^ 
But whilft your wifhes and endeavours, 
Are bleft with Fortune^s fmiles and favours, 
I am, Dear Sir, with zeal moft fervent, 
Your much indebted, humble fervant. 



But if (which Pow'rs above prevent) 
That iron-hearted carl, Want^ 
Attended in his grim advances, 
By fad miftakes, and black mifchances. 
While hopes, and joys, and pleafures fly him. 
Make you as poor a dog as I am, 
Your bumble fervant then no more ; 
For who would humbly ferve the Poor I 

3ut, 
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; But^^y.a poor man's hoges iuHesiv'n 1 
While recolkdioa's pow'r is giv'n, 
If, in the vale of luimble life. 
The vidim fad of Fortune's ftrife, 
I, thro' the tender gulhing tear. 
Should recognize my Majler dear. 
If friendlefs, low, we meet together. 
Then, Sir, . your hand, — my Friend and j5/"c?- 
tber ! 



TO 
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TO A 



LOUSE, 



Qn feeing one on a hadfs Bonnet at Church. 



JjLa I whare ye gaun, ye crowlin ferlie. 
Your impudence protefts you fairly : 
^ I canna fay but ye ftrunt rarely, 

Owre gauze and lace j 
Tho' faith, I fear, ye dine but fparely 

On fie a place. 

ye 
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Ye ugly, creepin, blaftit wonner, 
Petefted, lhunn*d by faunt an' finner, 
How dare ye fet your fit upon her, 

Sae fine a Lady ! 
Gae fomewher^ elfe and feek your dinner, 

On fome poor body. 

Swith, in forae beggar's hafFet fquattle ; 
There ye m^y creep, and. fprawl, and fprattle 
Wi' ither kindred, jumping cattle, - 

In flioals and nations ; 
y^hare born nor ban^ ne'er dare unfettlq 

Your thick plantations, 

Now baud you tl^ere, ye're out o' fight, 
3elow the fatt'rils, fnpg an' tight ; 
Na, faith ye yet ! ye'll no Ije right 

Till ye've got on it, 
Jhe vera t^pmofl:, tow'ring height 

O' Mifs's bonnet. ' 

My 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



- (. 76 ) 

My footh ! right bauld ye fet your iiofe out. 
As plump and gray as onie grozet ; 
O for fome rank, mercurial rozet. 

Or fell, red fmeddum, 
I'd gie you fie a hearty doze o't, 

Wad dreis your droddum I 

I wad na been furpris'd to fpy 
You on an auld wife's flainen toy ; 
Or aiblins fome bit duddie boy, 

On's wyliecoat; 
But Mifs's fine Lunardi I fie, 

^ How daur ye do't ! 

O, Jenny, diniia tofs your head. 
An' fet your beauties a' abread I 
Ye little ken what curfed fpeed 

The blaftie's makin ! 
Thae winks ?in(X finger-ends, I dread. 

Are notice takin I 

o 
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O wad fome Pow'r the giftie gie us 
To fee ourf elves as others fee us ! 
It wad frae monie a blunder free us 

And foolifli notion : 
What airs in drefs an' gait wad lea'e us. 

And ev'n Devotion ! 



ADDRESS 



I 

Digitized by CjOOQlC 



( 78 ) 



ADDRESS 



TO 



£DINBURGHi 



I; 

EdINA I Scotid'i darling feat I 
All hail thy palaces and tow'rs. 

Where once beneath a Monarch's feet 
Sat Legiflatioii's fov'reigh pow'rs ! 



From 
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JFrom maVkihg wildly-fcatterM flow'r$; 

As on the banks of Ayr I ftrayM, 
[And finging, lo'ne, the lingering hour8; 

I fhelter in thy hoaor'd Ihade. 



. II. 

kere Wealth ftill fwells ihe golden tide> 
As bufy Ttade his labours plies ; 

There Architefture's noble pride 
Bids elegance and fj>lendor rife ; 

! iSere Juftice. from her native Ikies, 

High wields her balance and her rod \ 

[There, Learning, with his eagle eyes, 

I 

I Seeks Science in her coy abbd^* 



III. 

I : 

Thy Sons, Ediria, fecial, kind, 
With opfcn arms the Stranger hail j 



Their 



t 
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Their views- enlarged, their liVral min^y 
Above the narrow, ffutal vale ; 

Attentive ftill to Sorrow's wail, 
Or modeft Merit's filent claim :, 

And never may their fources fail ! 
And never envy blot their name I 

, IV. 

Thy Daughters brig^it thy walks adorn^ 

Gay as the gilded fumnier Iky, 
Sweet as the dewy milk-white thorn. 

Dear as th^ raptur'd thrill of joy I 
Fair B ftrikes th' adoring eye, 

Heav'n's beauties on my fancy fhine j 
I fee the Sire of Love on high, 

And own his work indeed divine ! 



There watching high the lead alarms. 
Thy rough rude Fortrefs gleams afar ; 



Like 
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Like fome bold Vet'ran, gray in axm§^ 
And mark'd with many a feamy fear : 

The ponderous wall and mafly bar, 
Grim-rrifihg o'er the rugged rock j 

Have oft withftood affailing War, , 
And oft repell'd the Invtider^s Ihock. ' 

VI. 

With awe-ftruck thought, and pitying tears; 

I view that noble, ftitely Dome, 
Where Scotia^i kings of other years, ^ 

Fam'd heroes, had their royal home : 
Alas, how chang'd the times to come I 
. Their Royal Name low in the dull I 
Their haplefs^ Race wild-wand'ring roam ! 

Tho' rigid Law cries out, 'twas juft ! 

vir. 

Wild beats my heart, to trace your fteps, 
Whofe anceftors, io days of yore. 

Vol] II. F Thrtf* 
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Thro' hoftile ranks and ruin'd gaps 
Old Scotia^s bloody Lion bore ; 

Ev'n / who fing in ruftic lore, 

liaply, my Sires have left their fhed, 

And fac'd grim Danger's loudeft roar. 
Bold-following where your Fathers led ! 

VIII. 

Edina I Scotia^s darling feat ! 

All hail thy palaces and tdw'rs, 
Where once beneath a Moilarch's feet 

Sat Legiflatiori's fov'reign powers ! 
From marking wildly-fcatter'd flow'rs, 

As on the banks of Ayr I ftray'd. 
And finging, lone, the lingering hours, 

I flielter in thy honored fhade. 
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EPISTLE 



To 



J, L*****K, • 



JiN OLD SCOTTISH BARDi 



April I. 1785. 



VV HILE briers an* woodbines budding green, ^ 
An' Paitricks fcraichin loud at e'en, 
An' morning Pouffie whiddin feen, 

Infpire mj Mufe, 
Fa This 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



This freedom, in an unknown frien% 
I pray excufe. 

On Faften-een we had a rockin, 
To ca' the crack and weave our ftockin ; 
And there was muckle fun an jokin. 

Ye need na doubt j 
At length we fiad a hearty yokih 

At Jan£^ about. 

There was ^efang, amangthe reft, 
Aboon them a' it pleas'd me beft, 
That fome kind hufband had addreft: 

To fome fweet wife i 
It thirl'd the heart-ftrings thro' the breaft^ 

A' to the life. 

l*ve fcarce heard ought defcrib'd fae weel. 
What generous, manly bofoms feel ; 
Thought I, * Can this be Popej or Steele, 

' Ot 
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< Or Beattie^s wark!' 
They tald me ?twas ^n odd kind chiel 
About Muirkirk. 

It pat me iidgin-fain to hear't, 
And fae about him there I fpier't, 
Then a' that ken't him round declar'4, 

He had inline. 
That nane excelPd it, few cam near't. 

It was fae fine. 

That fet him to a pint of ale, 
An' either douce or merry taley 
Or rhymes an' fangs he'd made Ijimfel, 

Or witty qatcheSj^ 
'Tween Jnyernefs and Tiviotdale, 

He had few matches. 

Then up I gat, an- fwoor an aith, 
Tho' I fhould pawn my pleugh and ^raith, 

F3 Or 
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Or die a cacfgcr-pownie'^ death, 

At f6me dyke-back, 
A pint an' gill I'd gie them baith, 

Tp hear your crack, 

But, firft an' foremoft, I fhould tell, 
Amaift as foon as I coulcj fpell, 
I to the crafTfbojinjrle fell, 

Tho' rude aii' rpugh, 
Tet crooning to a body's fel, 

Doe§ weel eneugh, 

I am nae Poet^ in ^ fenfe, 
:^ut juft a Rhymer, like, by chance. 
An' hae to Learning nae pretence. 

Yet, what the matter ? 
Whene'er my Mufe does on me glance, 

I jingle at her. 



Your 
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Your Critic-folk may cock their nofe. 
And fay, * How can you e -er prqpofe, 
' Tou wha ken hardly verfe frae profey 
f To mak ^fang P 
But, by your leaye§, my learned foes, 
Ye're maybe wrang. 

What's a* yoi;r jargon o' your Schools, 
Your Latin names for horns an' ftoqls ; 
If honeft nature made yonfools^ 

What fairs your Grammars 
ye'd better taen up fpades and fliools. 

Or knappin-hammers. . 

A fet o' dull, conceited Hafties, 
Gonfufe their brains in College clafles ! 
They ^a»^ in Stirks, and come out Afles, 
Plain truth to fpeak j 
Aq' fynq they think to cjimb Parnaflus 
By dint o' Greek! 

F4 Gie 
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Gie me ae fpark o* Nature's fire,. 
That's a' the learning I defire ; 
Then though I. drudge thro' dub an' mire. 

At pleugh or cart, , 
My Mufe, though hamely in attire. 

May touch the heart. 

O for a fpunk o' AMn^s glee. 
Or Tergufm^% the bauld and flee, 
Or bright Z*****^'s, my friend to be, 

\i I can hit it ! 
That would be lear eneugh for me. 

If I could get it. 

Now, Sir, if ye hae friends enow, 
Tho' real friends, I b'lieve are few, 
Tet, if your catalogue be fou, 

I'fe no infift, 
3ut gif ye want ae friend that's true, 
I';ji on your lift, 
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{ winna blaw about myfel ; 
^s ill I like my fauts to tell ; 
|But friends and folks that wiih me well, 

They fometimes rooft me j 
^Tho' I maun own, as monie ftill 

As far abafe me. 

There's ae weefaut they whiles lay to me, 
[I like the laffes — Gude fo^gie me I 
tfor monie a pjack they wheedle frae me?, 

At dance or fair j 
I JVXay be fome i7i&^r /^i»^ they §ie me 

They weel can fpare. 

But Maucbline Race, or Maucbline Fair, 
I ihould be prbud to meet you there ; V 

We'fe gie ae night's difcharge to care, 
, If we forgather, 
An' hae a fwap o! rbymin-ware 

Wi' ane anithejr. 

The. 
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The four-gill chap, we'fe gar him cUttcif| 
An' kirfen him wi' reekyi water ; 
Syne we'll fij: down an' t^k our whitter. 

To chear our heart j 
An' faith/ we'fe ^e accjuaintcd better 

|[e|bre we part. 

Awa ye felfifh warly race, 
Wha think that havins, fenfe, an' grace, 
Ev'n love an' frien^lhip, fliould give place 

Tp catcb'tbe-phnk I 
I dinna like to fee your face, 

Npr hear your crack. 

But ye whom focial pleafure charms, 
Whofe hearts the tide of kindnefs warms. 
Who hold your being on the terras, 

* Each aid the others/ 
Come to my bowl, come to my arms, 

My friends, my brothers I 

But, 
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But, to conclud'e my lang epiftle. 
As my auld pen^s worn to the grifsle ; 
; Twa lines frae you wad gar me fifle, 

Who am, moft ferventj^ 
'\yiiile I can either fing, or whifsle, 

your friend andfervant* 



ro 
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ro rHE SAME. 



Apnil 21. 1785. 

\t HILE new-ca'd kye rout at the jftake. 
An' pownies reek in pleugh or braik, 
This hour on e*enin's edge I take, 

To own I'm debtor, 
To honeft-hearted, auld L*****k, 

For his kind letter. 

Forjefket 
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Forjfefket fair, with weary legs^ 
Rattlin the corn out-owre the rigs, 
Or dealing thro' amang the naigs 

Their ten hours bite, 
My awkart Mu& fair pkads and begs, 

I wouM na write. 

The tapetlefs ramfeezPd hizzie; 
She's faft at bieft, and fomething lazy. 
Quo* fhe,^ * Ye ken, we've been fae bufy; 

' This month an' mair, 
< That trouth niy head is grown right dizzie, 

* An' fomething fair.' 

Her dowfF excufes pat me mad ; ' 

* Confcience,' fays I, * ye thowkfs jad ! 
« I'll write, an' that a hearty blaud, 

' This vera night ; 

* So dinna ye afF|?orit your trade, 

* But rhyme it right. 

^ Shall 
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* Shall bauld L»****k, the king o* heaits; 

* Tho' mankind were a pack d' cdrtes, 

* Roofe you fae weel for your deferts^ ^ 

* In teriris fae friendly; 

* Yet ye'U negledl to fhaw yoiir parts, 

, . * Aif thank him kindly 5' 

Sae I gat papet in a blink; 
An' down gzed Jiumpie in the ink : 
(^oth I, * Before I fleep a wink, 

* I vow I'll clofe it ; 
' An' if ye winifa mak it clink, 

' By JbVe T'll profe it V 

Sae I've begun to fcrawl, but whether 
in rhyme, or profe, or baith thegither. 
Or fome hotch-potch that's rightly neither/ 

Let time mak proof j 
Butr I fliall feribble down fome blether 

Juft clean aflf-loof. 

My 
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My worthy friend, ne'er gtudge an* cai^; 
Tho' Fortune itie ybu hard an' (harp ; 
Come, kittle up your moorland harp 

Wi' gleefome touch I 
Ne'er mind how Fortune waft an' warp / 
r She's but a b-tch* 

^ She's gien me monie a jirt an* fleg. 
Sin I could (triddle owre a rig ; 
But, by the L— d, tho' I Ihould beg 

Wi' lyart pow, 
I'll laugh, an' ling, an' ihake my leg, 

As lang's I dow ! 

Now comes the fax an' twentieth fimm/Cr, 
t've feen the bud upo' the timmer, 
Still perfecuted by the limmer 

Frae year to year ; 
But yet, defpite the kittle kimmer, 

/, Roh, am here. 



Do 
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Do ye envy the city Gefft, 
Behint a kill to lie and fklent, 
Or purfe- proud, big wi' ce/it. per cent:, 

; ^ And muckle wame; 

In fome bit Br ugh to.reprefent 

A Bailie^s name ? 

Or is't the paughty, feudal Thajie,- 
Wi' ruffl'd fark an* glancing caae, . 
Wha thinks himfel riae (heep-ihank bane; 
But lordly ftalks. 

While caps ind bonnets aff are taen, 

* 

As by he walks ? 

* O Tbou wha gies us each guid gift I 

* Gie me o* wit an^ fenfe a lift, 

* Then turn me, if Tbou pleafe, adrift, 

* Thro' Scotland wide ; 

* Wi* cits nor lairds I wadna Ihift, 

* In a' their pride I' 

Weire 
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Were this the charter of our ftate, 
' On pain o* hell be rich an' great,' 
Damnation then would be our fate. 

Beyond remead ; 
But, thanks to Heav'n, that's no the gate 
We learn our creed. 

For thus the royal Mandate ran, 
WTien firft the human race began, 

* The focial, friendly, honeft man, 

* Whatever he be, 

* *Tis he fulfils ^r^a/ Nature^ s plan, 

* An' none but be ! 

O Mandate glorious and divine ! 
The followers of the ragged Nine, 
Poor thoughtlefs devils ! yet may fhine 

In glorious light. 
While fordid fons of Mammon's line 

Are dark as night. 

VoL.n. G Tho' 
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Tho' here they fcrape, an' fqueezc, an' gtowl^ 
Their worthlefs nievefa' of a foul 
May in iotat future car cafe howl. 

The foreft's fright ; 
Or in fome day-detefting owl 

May Ihun the light- 

Then may Z*****ife and 5**** arife. 
To reach their native^indred fkies, 
Aadfin^ their pleafures, hopes, an' joys, . 

In fome mild fphere, 
Still clofer knit in friendfhip's ties 

Each palling year I 



TO 
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TO 



W. S*****N, Ocbiltred. 



May 1785. 

1 GAT your letter, winfome Willie; 
Wi' gratefu' heart I- thank you brawlie 5 
ThoM maun fay't, I wad be filly. 

An' unco rain. 
Should I believej my coaxin billie. 

Your flatterin ftrain^ 



Ga J&ut 
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But I'fe believe ye kindly meant it^ 
I fud be laith to thiijk ye hinted 
Ironic fatire, fidelins (klented 

On my poor Mufie ;. 
Tho' in fie phraifin terms yeVe penn'd it, . 

I fcarce excufe yc. 

My fenfes wad be in a creel. 
Should I but dare a hope to fpeel, 
Wr' Allan, or wi' Gilbertfield, 

The braes o' fame ; 
Qr Fergufony the writer-chiel^ 

A dcathlefs name» 

(O Fergujbn f thy glorious parts 
111 fuited law^s dry, mufty arts ! 
My curfe upon your whunftane hearts, 

• " Ye Enbrugh Gentry I 
The tythe o* what ye wafte at. cartes 

Wad flowed his pantry !) 

Yet 
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Yet when a tale comes i' my head. 
Or lafies gie my heart a fcreed, 
As whiles they're like to be my dead, 

(O fad difeafe I) 
I kittle up my rujiic reed ; 

It gies me eafe* 

Auld Coila now may fidge fu' fain. 
She's gotten Poets o' her ain, 
Chiels wha their chanters winna hain. 

But tune their lays. 
Till echoes a' refound again 

Her weel-fung praife. 

Nae Poet thought her worth his while. 
To fet her name in meafur'd ftyle ; 
She lay like fome unkend-of ifle 

B^Mc NeW'Hollan\ 
Or whare wild-meeting oceans boil 

Befouth Magellan, 

G 3 Ramjay 
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Ram/ay an* famous Fergufon 
Gied Forth an' Tay a lift aboon ; 
Tarrow an' Tweedy to monie a tunc, 

Owre Scotland rings, 
While Irwiuj LugaVj Ayr^ an* Boon, 
• Naebody fings. 

Th' Illijhsj Tiber^ TbameSj an' i'^ia^. 
Glide fweet in monie a tunefu' line ! 
But, IVtllie, fet your fit to mine. 

An' cock your creft, 
We'll gar our ftreams an' burnies (bine ' 
Up wi' the bed. 

We'll fing auld Coila\ plains an' fells. 
Her moors red-brown wi' heather-bells, 
Her bank^ an' braes, her dens an' dells. 

Where glorious Wallace 
Aft bure the gree, as ftory tells, 

Frae Southron billies. 

At 
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At Wallace^ name wliat Scottifti blood 
But boils up in a fpring-tide flood I 
Oft have our fearlefs fatherd lltode 

By Wallace' fide. 
Still preffing onward, red-wat fhod. 

Or glorious dy*d. 

O fweet are Coilah haughs an' woods. 
When lintwhites chant amang the buds. 
And jinkin hares, in amorous whids, 

Their loves enjoy, 
While thro* the braes the cufhat croods 

With wailfu' cry I 

Ev'n winter bleak has charms to me 
When winds rave thr6' the naked tree j 
Or frofts on hills of Ochiltree 

Are hoary gray ; 
Or blinding drifts wild-furious flee. 

Darkening the day I 

G4 O 
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O Nature I a' thy Ihew an' fonns, 
To feeling, penfive hearts hae charms ! 
Whether the Summer kindly warms, 

Wi' life an' light. 
Or Winter howls, in gufty ftorms. 

The lang, dark night I 

The Mufe, nae Poet ever fand her^ 
Till by hipifel' he Icam'd to wander, 
Adown fome trotting bum's meander. 

An' no think lang ; 
O fwcet, to ftray an' penfive ponder 

. A heart-felt fang ! 

The warly race may drudge an' drive, 
Hog-fhouther, jundie, ftretch an' ftrive. 
Let me fair Naiure\ face defcrive. 

And I, wi' pleafure. 
Shall let the bufy, grumbling hive 

Bum owre their treafure,^ 

Fareweel, 
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Fareweel, * my riiyme-compofing brither!' 
We've been owre lang unkenn'd to ither : 
iPfow let us lay our heads thegither, 

, In love fraternal : 
May Envy waUop in a tether. 

Black fiend, infernal ! 

While Highlandmen hate tolls an' taxes ! 
While moorlan' herds like guid, fat braxies ; 
While Terra Firma, on her axis, 

Diurnal turns, 
Count on a friend, in faith an' practice. 

In Robert Burns. 



POSTSCRIPT. 

' My memory's no wt)rth a preen ; 
I had amaift forgotten clean, 



Ye 
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^ Ye bade me write you what they mean 

By this new-ligbt *, 
'Bout which our herds fae aft hae been " 
Maift like to fight. 

In days when mankind were but callans 
At Grammar^ Logic^ an' fie talents, 
They took nae pains their fpeech to balance. 

Or rules to gie, 
But fpak their thoughts in plain, braid Lallans, 

tike you or me. 

In thae auld times, they thought the Mooriy 
Juft like a fark, or pair o' ftxoon, 
Wore by degrees, till her laft roon, 

Gaed paft their viewing. 
An' fliortly after Ihe was done 

They gat a new one. 

This 

♦ See Note, p. 91. 



Digitized by VnOOQlC 



j 



( 1^7 ) 

This paft for certain, undifputed j 
It ne'er cam i' their heads to doubt it, 
Till chiels gat up an' wad confute it. 

An' ca'd it wrang j 
An' muckle din there was about it, 

Baith loud an' lang. 

Some herdSf weel learn'd upo' the beuk. 
Wad threap auld folk the thing mifteuk ; 
For 'twas the auld moon turn'd a neuk, 

An' out o' fight, 
An' backlins-comin, to the leuk, 

She grew mair bright. 

This was deny'd, it was aifirm'd ; 
The herds an' hlffels were alarm'd : 
The rev'rend gray-beards rav'd an' ftorm'd, 

That beardlefs laddies 
Should think they better were inform'd 

Than their auld daddies. 

Frae 
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Frae lefs to mair it gaed to fticks ; 
Frae words an' aiths to clours an' nicks : 
An' monie a fallow gat his licks, ' 

Wi' hearty crunt ; 
Ail' fome, to learn them for their tricks, 

Were hang'd an' brunt. 

This game was play'd in monie lands. 
An' auld-light caddies bure fie hands, ^ 
That faith, the youngfters took the fands . 

Wi' nimble fhanks. 
Till Lairds forbade, by fl:ri<Sl commands. 
Sic bluidy pranks. 

But new-Ugbt herds gat fie a cowe, 
Folk thought them ruin'd ftick-an-ftowe. 
Till now amaift on ev'ry knowe, 

Ye'Il find ane plac'd ; 
An' fome, their new-light fair avow, 

Juft quite barefac'd. 

Nae 
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Nae doubt the auld-li^ht flocks are bleatin ; 
^Tbeir zealous herds are vexM an' fweatin ; 
[Myfel, I've even feen them greetin 
I Wi' girnin fpite, 

■To hear the Moon fae fadly lie'd on ' 
, By word an' write* 

But fhortly they will cowe the louns ? 
Some auld-ligbt herds in neebor towns 
! Are mind't, in things they ca balloons^ 

Ta tak a flight, 
; An' ftay ae month amang the MopnSf 

An' fee them right. 

Guid obfeivation they will gie them ; 
i An' when the auld Moon^s gaun to lea'e them^ 
' The hindmoft (haird, they'll fetch it wi' them^ 

Juft i' their pouchy 
i An* when the new-light billies fee them, 

I think they'll crouch I 

Sae, 
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Sae, ye obferve that a* this clatter 
Is naething but a ' moorifhine matter j' 
But tho' dull profe-folk Latin fplatter 

In logic tulzie, 
I hope, we Bardies ken fome better 

Than mind fie brulzie. 



EPISTLE ^ 
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EPISTLE 



T O 



Inclofing fome Poems. 



O Rough, rude, ready-witted R******, 
The wale o' cocks for fun and drinkin ! 
There's monie godly folks are thinkin, 

Your dreams * an' tricks 
Will fend you, Korah-like, a»finkin, 

Straught to auld Nick's. 

Ye 

* A certain humorous dream of his was then making 
a ooife in the country-fide. 
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Ye hae fae moiiie cracks an' cants^ 
And in ycmr wicked, druken rants, 
Te mak a devil o! the Saunts, 

An' fill them fou ; 
And then their failings, flaws, an' wants. 

Are a' feen thro'. 

Hypocrify, in mercy fpare it ! 
That holy robe, O dinna tear it I 
Spare't for their fakes wha aften wear it. 
The lads in black ; 
But your curft wit, when it comes near it, 
Rives't ajQF their back. 

Think, wicked Sinner, wha ye're ikaithing, 
It's juft the Blue-gown badge an' claithing 
O' Saunts ; tak that, ye lea'e them naithing 

To ken them by, 
Frae ony unregenerate Heathen 

Like you ox J. 

IVe 
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I've fent you here fomc rhyjming wsfrc, 
A' that I bargained for an* mair ; 
Sae, when ye hae an hour to fpare, 
I will exped. 
Yon Sang * ye'U fen't wP cannie care', 
i And no negleftj ^ 

Tho' faith, fma' heart hae I to fing ! 
j My M ufe dow fcarcely fpread her wing ! 
i I've play'd myfel a bonnie fpring, 

An' danc'd my fill ^ 
I'd better gaen an' fair'd the King, 

At Bunker^ s Hill. 

'Twas ae night lately in my fun, 
I gaed a roving wi' the gun. 
An' hrought a Paitrick to the grun', 
A bonnie hen. 

Vol. 11. H And, 

* Afqng he had promifed the Author. 
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And, as the twilight was begun, 

Thought nane wad ken. 

The poor, wee thing was little hurt j 
I ftrakit it a wee for fport. 
Ne'er thinkin they wad fafli me for't ; 

But, Deil-ma-care ! 
Somebody tells the Poacber-Court 

The hale affair. 

Some auld, us'd hands had taen a note^ 
That fie a hen had got a (hot \ 
I was fufpefted for the plot ; 

I fcorn'd to lie j 
So gat the whifsle o* my groat. 

An' pay't ih^fee. 

But, by my gun, o' guns the wale, 
An' by my pouther an' my hail, 
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An* by my hen, an* by her tail, 

I vow an' fwear ! 

The Game fliall pay, o'er moor an' dale. 
For this, nieft year. 

As foon's the clockin-time is by. 
An' the wee pouts begun to cry, 
L — d, I'fe hae fportin by an' by, 

For my gowd guinea : 
Tho' I fhould herd the buck/kin kye 

For't, in Virginia. 

I 

Trowth, they had muckle for to blame ! 
^Twas neither broken wing nor limb. 
But twa-three dJ'aps about the wame 

Scarce thro' the feathers ; 
^j:}' baith a yellow George to claim. 

An' thole their blethers I 

H 2 It 
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It pits me ay ^s mad's a l^^re ; 
So I can rbyme nor write nae mair ; 
But pennyworths aga.in is fair, • . 

When time's expedient : 
Meanwhile I am, refpeded Sir, 

Your moft obedient. 



JOHN 
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JOHN BARLEYCORN*, 



BALLAD. 



I. 

There was three kings into the eaft, 
Three kings both great and high, 

An' they hae fworn a folemn oath 
John Barleycorn fhould die. 

H3 II. 

^ This is partly compofed on the plan of an old fong 
known hj the fame name. 
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II. 



They took a plough and plow'd him down> 

Put clods upon his head. 
And they hae fworn a folemn oath 

John Barleycorn was dead. 



III. 

But the chearful Spring came kindly on. 

And fliow'rs began to fall ; 
John Barleycorn got up again. 

And fore furpris'd them all. 



IV. 

The fultry funs of Summer came, 
And he grew thick and ftrong, 



His 
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His head weel arm'd wi' pointed fpears. 
That no one Ihould him wrong, 

V. 

*rhe fober Autumn enter'd mild, 

When he grew wan and pale ; 
His bending joints and drooping head 

Show'd he began to fail. 

VI. 

His colour ficken'd more and more, 

He faded into lage; 
And then his enemies began 

To fhow theiir deadly rage. 

VIL 

They've taen a weapon, long and fharp, 
And cut him by the knee ; 

H 4 Then 
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Then ty'd him faft upon a cart. 
Like a rogue for forgerie. 

VIII. 

They laid him down upon his back. 
And cudgelPd him full fore ; 

They hung him up before the ftorm, 
And turn'd him o^er and o'er, 

IX. 

They filled up a darkfome pit 

With water to the brim, 
They heaved in John Barleycorn, 

There let him fink or fwim. 

X. 

They laid him out upon the floor, 
To work him farther woe. 



And 
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And ftill, as figns of life appeared. 
They tofs'd him to and fro. 

XL 

They wafted, o'er a fcorqhing flame. 

The marrow of his bones ; 
But a Miller us'd him worft of all, 

For he crulh'd him bet^^een two ftones. 

XII. 

And they hae taen his very heart's blood. 
And drank it round and round ; 
. And ftill the more and move they drank. 
Their joy did more abound. 

xin. 

^ohn Barleycorn was a hero h6ld, 
Of noble enterprife, 

For 
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For if you do but tafte his blood, 
'Twill make your courage rife. 

XIV. 

^Twill make a man forget his woe ; 

'Twill heighten all his joy : 
'Twill make the widow's heart to fing, 

Tho' the tear were in her eye. 

XV. 

Thai let us toaft John Barleycorn^ 

Each man a glafs in hand ; 
And may his great pofterity 

Ne'er fail in old Scotland ! 
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FRAGMENT. 

Tune, KiLLICRANKIE. 



L 

When GuU/ord good our Pilot flood, 

An' did our hellira thraw, man j 
Ae' night, at tea, began a plea. 

Within America^ man : 
Then up they gat the raafkin-pat. 

And in the fea did jaw, man ; 
An' did nae lefs, in full Cbngrefs, 

Than quite refufe our law, man. 



II. 
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11. 

Then thro' the lakes Montgomery takes, 
I wat he was na flaw, man ; 

Down Lowrie*s burn he took a turn, 

1 

And C-rl't-n did ca', man : 
But yet, whatreck, he, at ^ebec, 

Montgomery like did fa', man, 
Wi' fword in hand, before his band, 

Amang his enemies a' man. 



III. 

Poor Tammy G^-ge within a cage 
Was kept at Bojlon ha\ man ; 

Till Willie H'-e took o'er the knowe 
For Pbiladeipbia, man : 

Wi' fword an' gun he thought a fin 
Guid Chriftian blood to draw, man ; 



But 
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But at New-Torky wi* knife an' fork. 
Sir Loin he hacked fma', man, 

IV. 

B-rg—ne gaed up, like fpur an' whip. 

Till Frafer brave did fa', man ; 
Then loft his way, ae mifty day, 

In Saratoga fhaw, man. 
\f'rnw-ll'j fought as lang's he dought, 

An' did the Buckflcins claw, man ; 
Put Cl-nuti*s glaive fra'e ruft to fave 

He hung it to the wa', man. 



V. 

Then M-nt-gue, an' Guilford too, 

Began to fear a fa', man ; 
And S-ckV'lle doure, wha flood the ftoure, 

The German Chief to thraw, man: 

For 
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For Paddy S-rke, like ony Turk, 

Nae mercy had at a', man ; 
An' Charlie F-x threw by the box. 

An' lows'4 his tinkler jaw, man. 

VI. 

Then R-ck^ngbTtn took up the game ; 

Till Death did on himi ca', man ; 
When Sb'lbrrne meek held up his cheek, 

Conform to Gofpel law, man : 
Saint Stephen's boys, wi' jarring noife. 

They did his meafures thraw, man j 
For N-rth an' F-x united flocks, 

An' bore him to the wa', man? 



VII, 

Then Clubs an' Hearts were Cbarlie^s cartes, 
, He fwept the flakes ^wa', man, 

TiU 
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Till the Diamond's Ace, of Indian race, 
Led him a ivCix faupc pas^ man : 

The Saxop lads, wi' loud placads, 
On ChathanCs Boy did ca', man ; 

^n' Scotland drew her pipe an* blew, 
' Up, Willie, waur them a' man I* 

VIII, 

behind the throne then Gr-nv-lh^s gone, 

A fecret word or twa, man ; 
While flee D^nd-s arous'd the clafs 

Be-north the Roman wa', man : 
^n' Cbatbanf% wraith, in heavenly graith, 

(Infpired Bardies faw, man) 
Wi' kindling eyes cry'd, ' Willie^ rife ! 

* Would I hae fear'd them a% man !' 

IX. 

jBut, word an' blow, N-rth, F-x and Co. 
GowfF-4 Willie like a ba', man. 



Till 
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Till Sutbron raife, and cooft their claife 
Behind him in a raw, man : 

An' Caledon threw by the drone. 
An' did her whittle draw, man : 

An' fwoor fu' rude, thro' dirt aS* blood 
To mak it guid in law, man. 



####### 



SONG 
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SONG. 



Tune, Corn rigs are honnie^ 



t 

It was upon a Lammas night, 

When corn rigs are bonnie, 
Beneath the moon^s unclouded light, 

I held awa to Annie : 
The time flew by, wi' tentlefs heed, 

Till 'tween the late and early j 
Wi' fma' perfuafion fhe agreed, 

To fee me thro' the barley. 

Vol. II. I II, 
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II. 

The iky was blue, the wind was ftill. 

The moon was fbining clearly ; 
I fet her down, wi' right good will, 

Amang the rigs o' bariey : 
I ken't her heart was a' my ain ; 

I lov*d her moft fincerely ; 
I kifs'd her owre and owre again 

Amang the rigs o' barley. 

III. 

I lock*d her in my fond embrace ; 

Her heart was beating rarely : 
My bleffings on that happy place^ 

Amang the rigs o* barley ! 
But by the moon and ftars fo bright, 

That Ihone that hour fo clearly ! 



She 
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Biie ay fhall blefs that happy nighty • 
Araang the rigs o' barley, 

IV. 

[ iiae been blythe wi' comrades dear^; 

I hae been merry drinkin ; 

hae been joyfu' gath'rin gear ; 

I hae been happy thinking : 
Jut a' the pleafures e'er 1 faw, 

The' three times doubl'd fairly, 
That happy night was worth them a% 

Amarig the rigs o' barley. 



CHORUS. 

I 

lorn rigs, an' barley rigs, 

An' corn rigs are bonnie : 

11 ne'er forget that happy niglif^ 

Amang the rigs wi' Annie. 

la 



SONG. 
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S ON G. 



COMPOSED IK AUGUST. 



Tune,—/ bad a horfe^ I bad nae mair. ^ 



I. 

W OW weftlin winds, and flaught'ring guns 

Bring Autumn's pleafant weather ; 
The Moorcock fprings, on whirring wings, 

Amang the blooming heather : 
Now waving grain, wide o'er the plain, 

Delights the weary Farmer ; 
And the moon ftiines bright, whtn 1 rove at 
night. 

To mufe upon my Charmer. 

IL 
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II. 

The Partridge loves the fruitful fells; 

The Plover loves the mountains ; 
The Woodcock haunts the lonely dells ; 

The foaring Hern the fountains : 
Thro' lofty groves the Cufhat roves 

The path of man to fhun it ; 
The hazel bufh o'erhangs the Thrulh^ 

The fpreading thorn the Linnet. 

HI. 

Thus ev*ry kind their pleafure find. 

The favage and the tender ; 
Some focial join, and leagues combine ; 

Some folitary wander : 
Avaunt, away ! the cruel fway, 

Tyrannic man's dominion ; 

.13 The 
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The Sportfman's joy, the murd'ring cry, 
The fluttering, gory pinion \ 

IV. 

But Pej^gy dear, the ev'nmg*s clear. 

Thick flies the {kimming Swallow i 
The flcy is blue, the £elds in view. 

All fading-green and yellow : 
Come let us ftray our gladfome way. 

And view the charms of Nature ; 
The ruftling corn, the fruited thorn, 

And ev'ry happy creature. 



V. 

We'll gently walk, and fweetly talk. 
Till the filent moon fhine clearly ; 

I'll grafp thy waift, and fondly prefs't. 
Swear how I love thee dearly ; 



Not 
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Not vernal fliow'rs to budding flow*rs, 
Not Autumn to the Farmer, 

So dear can be as thou to me. 
My fair, my lovely Charmer \ 



1 4 SONGv 
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O N G. 

Tune,— A^ Nanie^ 0. 



I. 

JdEhind yon hills where Stinchar fldws, 
'Mang moors an' mofles many, O, 

The wintry fun the day has clos'd. 
And I'll awa to Nanie, O. 

11. 

The weftlin wind hlaws loud an' fliill ; 

The night's baith mirk and irainy, O ; 
But I'll get my plaid an' out I'll fteal, 

An' owre the hill to Nanie, O. 

HI, 



41^ 
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III. 



My Nanie's charming, fweet an' young, 
Nae artfu' wiles to win ye, O : 

May ill befa' the flattering tongue 
That wad beguile my Napie, O. 



Her face is fair, her heart is true, 
• As fpotlefs as Ihe's bpnnie, O ; 

The op'ning gowan, wat wi' dew, 
Nae purer i$ than Naaie, O* 



i 
A country lad is my degree. 

An' few there be that ken me, O ; 



But 
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But what care I how few they be, 
I'm welcome ay to Ns^nie, O, 



VI. 

My riches a's my penny-fee. 
An' I maun guide it cannie, O ; 

But warl's gear ne'er troubles me. 
My thoughts are a', my Nanie, O, 



vn. 

Our auld Guidman delights to view 
His fheep an' kye thrive bonnie, O ; 

But I'm as blythe that bauds his pleugh,^ 
An' has nae care but Nanie, O^ 



VIII. 
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VIIL 



Come weel come woe, I care na by, 
I'll tak what Heav'n will fen' me, O ; 

Nae ither care in life have I, 
Put live, an' love my Nanie, O. 



GREEN 
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GREEN GROW THE RASHES. 

FRAGMENT. 

CHORUS. 

Green grow the rajbes, ; 

Green grow the rajhes, ; 
Tbefweetejl hours that e^er Ifpent^ 

Are /pent arnang the lajfesj 0. 

L 

\l HERE'S nought but care on ev'ry ban'. 

In ev'ry hour that pafTes^ O : 
What fignifies the life o' man, 
An' 'twere na for the lafles, O. • 

s ^ Green growj &c. 

II. 
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IL 

The warly race may riches chafe, 
An' riches ftill may fly them, O ; 

An' tho' at lafl: they catch them faft, 
Their hearts can ne'er enjoy them, O. 



III. 

But gie me a canny hour at e'en, 

My arms ahout my Dearie, O ; 
An' warly cares, an' warly men, 

May a' gae tapfaltceric, O. 

Green groWy &c. 



For you fae doufe, ye fneer at this, 
Ye're nought but fcnfelefs afles,'b : 

•The 
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The wifeft Man the warP e*er faw. 
He 4early Ibv'd the laffes, O. 

Green groih^ &d^ 

V. 

Auld Nature fwears, the lovely Dears 

Her nobleft work (he clalTes^ O : 
Her prentice han' fhe tryM on man^ 

An' then fhe made the lafles^ O. 

Green grow^ &cw 



####*## 



SONCJ. 
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SO N a 



Tnnef'^y ockey^s Grey Breeks. 



Again rejoicing Nature fees 
Her robe affume its vernal hues. 

Her leafy locks wave in the brefezc 
AH freftily fteep'd in morning dews. 



CHORUS^ 
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CHORUS*. 



u4nd maun IJlill on Menie f doat^ 
And bear the /corn tbat^s in her e*e ! 

For if s jet J jet blacky arC ifs like a hawk^ 
Arf it winna let a body be ! 



II. 

In vain to me the cowflips blaw. 

In vain to me the vi'lets fpring ; 
In vain to me, in glen or (haw. 

The mavis and the lintwhite fing. 

And maun IJlill, &c. 

UI. 

* This Chorus is part of a fong corhpoied bj a gto- 
tleiiian in Edinburgh, a particular friend of the Au- 
thor's. 

-f Menie is the common abbreviation of Mariamne, 
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III. 

The merry Ploughboy cheers his team, 
Wi' joy the tentie Seedfman ftalks. 

But life to me's a weary dream, 
A dream of ane that never wauks. 

And maun IJiill, &c. 



IV. 

The wanton coot the water ikims, 
Amang the reeds the duckhngs cry,' 

The (lately fwan majeftic fwims, 
And ev'ry thing is bleft but I. 

And mann JJlill, 8tc. 



Vol. IL K V. 
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The iheep-hetd fteeks his faulding flap, 
And owre the moorlands whiftles fhill, 

Wi* wild, unequal, wand'ring ftep 
I meet him on the dewy hill. 

And maun IJlill, &c« 



VI. 

And when the laA, 'tween light and dark, 
Blythe waukens by the daify's fide. 

And mounts and fings on flittering wings, 
A woe-worn ghaift I hameward glide. 

J!nd maun IJlill, &c. 



VII. 
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VII. 

Come Winter, with thine angty howl. 
And raging bend the naked tree ; 

Thy glo<5m will foothe my chearlefs foul. 
When Nature all is fad like me I 

And maun I Jlill on Metiie doat^ 
And hear the f corn thafs in her e^e ! 

For it^sjetjjet black j atC ifs like a bawk^ . 
jdf»' it winna let a body be. 



it i sojid* 



Digitized by VnOOQ IC 



( 148 ) 



O N a 



Tnne^^Ro/lin Cqftle. 



I. 

X HE gloomy night is gathering faft. 
Loud roars the wild inconftant blaft. 
Yon murky cloud is foul with rain, 
I fee it driving o'er the plain j 
The Hunter now has left the moor. 
The fcatt'red coveys meet fecure, 
While here I wander, preft with care, * 
Along the lonely banks of Ayr. 

11. 
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• II. 

The Autumn mourns her rip'ning corn 
By early Winter's ravage torn j 
Acrofs her plifcid, azure Iky, 
She fees the fcowling tempeft fly : 
Chill runs my blood to hear it rave, 
I think upon the ftormy wave, 
Where many a danger I muft dare. 
Far from the borinie banks of Ayr. 



III. 

^Tis not the forging billow's roar, 
'Tis riot that fatal, deadly Ihore ; ' 
Thb' Death in ev'ry fhape appear. 
The Wretched have no more to fear : 
But round my heart the ties are bound. 
That heart tranfpierc'd with many a wound ; 
K3 Thefc 
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Thefe bleed afreih, thofe ties I tear, 
T^ leave the bonnie banks of Ayr^ 

? IV. 

Farewell, old Coila's hills and dales, 
Her heathy moors and winding vales ; 
The fcenes where wretched Fancy roves, 
turfuing paft, unhappy loves I 
[farewell, my friends ! farewell, my foes ! 
My peace with thefe, my love with thofe-^ 
Th,e burfting tears my heart declare, 
parewelj, the bonnie banks of Ayr ! 



SONG. 
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J5 O N G. 



Tune, — Gilderoy. 



I. 

From thee, Eliza, I njuft go, 

And from my native fhore : 
The cruel fates between us throw 

A boundlefs ocean's roar : 
Put boundlefs oceans, roaring wide, 

Between my Love and nie, 
They never, never can divide 

My heart and foul from the? : 

K4 II. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 152 ) 



II. 

Farewell, farewell, Eliza dear, 

The maid that I adore ! 
A boding voice is in mine ear, 

We part to meet no more I 
But the laft throb that leaves my heart, 

While death ftands vidlor by. 
That throb, Eliza, is thy part; 

And thine that lateft figji ! 



THE 
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THE 



FAREWELL. 

TO THE BRETHREN OF St JAMES's LODGE, 
TARBOLTON. 

Tune, — Goodnight, and joy he wV' you a]. 



I. 

Adieu I a heart- warm, fond adieu I 

Dear brothers of the myjlic tye .' 
Ye favour' d, ye enlightened Few, 

Companions of my fecial joy I 

Ttio' 
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Tho' I to foreign lands muft hie^ 
Purfuing Fortune's flidd'ry ba% 

With melting heart, and brimful eye, 
rU mind you ftill, tho' far awa', 



II. 

Oft have I met your focial Band, 

And fpent the chearful, feftive night j 
Oft, honout'd with fupreme command, 

Prefided o'er the Sons of light ; 
And by that Hieroglyphic bright. 

Which none but Craft/men ever faw J 
Strong Mem'ry on my heart fhall write 

Thofe happy fcenes when far awa'.j 



IIL 

May Freedom, Harmony, and Love, 
Unite you in thQ grand defign^ 



Beneath 
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Peneath th' Omnifcient Eye above. 
The glorious ArcbiteSl Divine ! ' 

That you may keep th' unerring line. 
Still riling by the plummefs law. 

Till Order bright completely (hine, 
Sl^all be my pray'r when far awa% 

IV. 

And JTou farewell ! whofe merits claim, 

J«ftly, tjiat bighejl hadge to wear I 
Heav'n blefs your honoured, noble Name, 

To Mafonry and Scotia dear ! 
A laft requeft permit me here, 

When yearly ye affemble a*. 
One round, I afk it with a tear, 

X^ liini, the Bard thafsfar awa\ 



SONG. 
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S O N G. 



Tune, — Prepare^ my dear brethren^ to the ta- 
vern lefsjiy^ &c. 



I. 

'x\0 Churchman am I for to rail and to 

write, 
No Statefman nor Soldier to plot or to fight, : 
No fly Man of Bufinefs contriving a fnare. 
For a big-belly'd bottle's the whole of my 

care. 

II. 
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II. 

le Peer I don't envy, I give him his bow ; 
fcorn not the Peafant, tho' ever fo low ; 
But a club of good fellows, like thofe that arc 

here, 
And a bottle like this, are my glory and 
care. 



III. 




fHere pafles the Squire on his brother — his 

horfe ; 
jXhere Centum per Centum, the Cit with his 

purfe ; 
But fee you the Crown how it waves in the 
r air, 

[There a big-belly'd bottle ftill eafes my care. 



IV. 
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IV. 



The wife of my bofom, alas ! Ihe did die ; 
For fweet confolation to church I did fly ; 
I found that old Solomon proved it fair. 
That a big-belly'd bottle's a cure for all carci 



V. 

I once was perfuaded a venture to make ; 
A letter informed me that all was to wreck ; 
But the purfy old landlord juft waddled ujj 

flairs. 
With a glorious bottle that ended my cares. 

Vt 

* Life's cares they are comforts *'— -a maxim 
laid down 

By 

* Young's Night Thoughts. 
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By the Bard, what d'ye call him, that Wdr6 

the black gown ; 
And faith I agree with th' old prig to a hair ; 
For a big-belly'd bottle's a heav'n of care. 



A Stanza added in a Mafon Lodge. 

' *rheii fill up a bumper and make it o'erfloWj 
Arid honours mafonic prepare for to throw j 
May every true brother of th' Compafs and 

Square 
' Have a big-belly'd bottle when harafs'd with 
care. 



WRITTEN 
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WRITTEN 



IN 



FRIARS-CARSE HERMITAGE, 
ON NITH-SIDE. 



1 HOU whom chance may hither lead. 
Be thou clad in ruflet weed. 
Be thou deckt in filken ftole. 
Grave thefe counfels on thy foul. 



Lite 
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Life is but a day at moft, , 

Sprung from night, in darknefs loft ; 
Hope not funfliine ev'ry hour^ 
Fear not clouds will always lour. 

As Youth and Love, with fprightly dance, 
Beneath thy morning ftar advance, 
Pleafure with her firen air 
May delude the thoughtlefs pair ; 
Iiet Prudence blefs Enjoyment's cup. 
Then raptur'd fip, and fip it up. 

As thy day grows warm and high, 
JLifc's meridian flaming nigh, 
Doft thou fpum the humble vale ? 
Life's proud fummits wouldft thou fcale ? 
Check thy climbing ftep, elate, 
iEvils lurk in felon wait : 

Vol. II. l^ Dangers, 
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Dangers, eagle-piniojied, bpl4. 
Soar around each eWffy boW, 
While chearful Peaee, with linnet fong, 
Chants the lowly 4f Us among, 

A§ the ftiades of ev'ning gjofei, 
Beck'ning the? to Ipng repofe ; 
As life itfelf becomes difeafe, '\ 

Seek the cbimney-rjook of eafe. ,« 

There ruminate with fober thought, 
On all thoii'ft feen, an^ h^ard, and wrought } ^\ 

And teach the fportive younkers round, 
Laws of experience, fage and found. 
Say, man's true, genuine eftimate, 
The grand criterion qf his fate, 
Js not, art thou high pr Igw ? ! 

Did thy fortune ?bb or flow ? j 

' Did many talents gild thy fpan ? 
Or frugal Nature grudge thee one ? 
Tell them, and prefs it on their mind, 
As thou thyftlf niuft (hprtly find, 

The 
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The fmile or frown of awful Heav'n, 
To Virtue or to Vice is giv'n. 
Say, to be juft, find kind, and wife. 
There folid felf-enjoymentlies ; 
That foolifli, felfifti, faithlefs ways. 
Lead to be wretched, vile, and bafe» 

Thus refign'd and quiet, creep. 
To the bed of lading fleep ; 
Sleep, whence thou fhalt ne'er awake, 
Night, where dawn fhall never break, 
Till Future Life, future no more. 
To light and joy the good reftore, 
To light and joy unknown before, 

Stranger, go ! Heav'n be fhy guide I 
Qaod |he Beadfhian of Nith-fide. 



L^ ODE, 
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ODE, 



SACRED TO THE MEMORY 



or 



Mrs ' ' ' M OF 



JL/wfiLLER. in yon dungeon dark, 
Hangman of creation, mark ! 
Who in widow weeds appears, 
Laden with unhonoured years, 



Noofing 
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Noofing with care a burfting purfe, 
Baited with many a deadly curfe ? 



STROPHE, 

View the withered beldam's face- 
Can thy keen mfpeftion trace 
Aught of Humanity's fweet melting grace ? 
Note that eye, 'tis rheum o'erflows, 
Pity's flood there never rofe. 
See thofe hands, ne'er flretch'd to fave. 
Hands that took— — but never gave. 
Keeper of Mammon's iron cheft, 
Lo, there fhe goes, unpitied and linbleft 
She goes, but not to realms of everlafting reft ! 

L 3 ANTISTROPHi:- 



y Google 
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ANT1STR0PH£. 

Plunderer of Armies, lift thine eyes ! 
(Al while forbear, ye torturing fiends), 
Seed thou whofe ftep, unwilling, hither 

bends ? 
No fallen angel, hurl'd from upper Ikies 5 
^Tis thy trufty quondam Mate^ 
Doom'd to (hare thy fiery fate^ 
She, tardy, hell-ward plies. 



^ EPODE. 

And are they of no more avails 
Ten thoufand glittering pounds a-year ? 
In other worlds can Mammon fail, 
Omnipotent as he is here ? 
O, bitter mock'ry of the pompous bier, 

While 
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While down the wretched vital part is driv'n ! 
The cave-lodg'd beggar, with a confcience 

clear, 
Expires in rags, unknown, and goes to Heav'n* 



L 4 ELEGY 
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ELEGY 



ON 



Capt. M H , 

A Gentleman who held the Patent for his Ho- 
nours immediately from Almighty God ! 



Bui now his radiant courje is run^ 
For Matthew* s courfe was bright; 

His foul was like the glorious fun^ 
A matchlefs Heavenly Light ! 



O Death ! thou tyrant fell and bloody ! 
The meikle devil wi' a woodic 

Haurl 
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Haurl thee hame to his black fmiddie, 

O'er hurcheon hides, 

And like ftock-fifti conae o'er his ftuddie 
Wi' thy auld fides ! 

He's gane, he's gane ! he's frae us torn, 
The ae heft fellow e'er was born ! 
Thee, Matthew, Nature's fel Ihall mourn 

By wood and wild. 
Where, haply. Pity ftrays forlorn, 

Frae man exil'd. 

Ye hills, near neebors o* the ftarns. 
That proudly cock your crefting cairns ! 
Ye cliffs, the haunts of failing yearns. 

Where Echo flumbers 1 
Come join, ye Nature's fturdieft bairns, 

My wailing numbers I 

Mourn, ilka gr'ove the cuftiat kens I 
Ye hazly fhaws and briery dens ! 

Ye 
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Ye burnies, wimplin do^n your glens, 
Wi* toddlin din, 

Or foaming, flrang, wi' hafty ftens, 
Frae lin to lin. 

Mourn, little harebells 6*er the lee j 
Ye {lately foxgloves fair to fee ; 
Ye woodbines hanging bonnilie, 

In fcented bowVs j 
Ye rofes on your thorny tree, 

Thefirfto' flow'rs. 

At dawn, when ev'ry grafly bl*ie 
Droops with a diamond at his head, 
At ev'n, when beans their fragrance fhed, 

I' th' ruftling gale, 
Ye nniaukins whiddin thro' the glade. 

Gome join my wail. 



Mourn, 
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Mourn, ye Wee foilgftefs o* the wood j 
Ye groufs that cr&p the heather bud ; 
Ye curlews calling thro' a clud ; 

Ye whittling plover j 
'And mourn, ye whirring paittick brood ; 

He's gane for ever ! 

Mourn, fboty coots, and fpeckled teals ; 
Ye fiftier herons, watching eels ; 
Ye duck and drake, wi' airy wheels 

Circling the lake ; 
Ye bitternSj till the quagmire reels, 

Rair for his fake. 

Mourn, clam'ring craiks at clofe o' day^ 
^Mang fields o* flov/'ring clover gay ; 
And when ye wing your annual way- 

Frae our cauld fhore, 
Tell thae far warlds, wha lies in clay, 

Wham we deplore. 



Ye 
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Te hpulets, frae your ivy bow*r. 
In fome auld tree, or eldritch tow'r, 
What time the moon, wi* filent glow'r/ . 

Sets up her hotn. 
Wail thro' the dreary midnight hour 

. Till waukrife morn ! 

O, rivers, forefts, hills, and plains I 
Oft have ye heard my canty ftrains : 
But now, what elfe for me remains 

But tales of woe r 
And frae my een the drapping rains 

Maun ever flow. 

Mourn, Spring, thou darling of the year \ 
Ilk cowflip cup fhall kep a tear :. 



Thou, 
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Thou, Simmer, while eagh corny fpear . 
Shoots up its head, 
I Thy gay, green, flow'ry trefles fhear, 
f For him that's dead ! 

Thou, Autumn, wi* thy yellow hair. 
In grief thy fallow mantle tear ! 
Thou, Winter, hurling thro- the air 

The roaring hlaft, 
Wide o'eir the naked world declare 

The worth we've loft I 

Mourn him, thou Sqn, great fource of light ! 
Mourn, Emprefs of the filent night I 
And you,, ye twinkling ftarnies bright, 

My Matthew mourn ! 
For through your orbs he's taen his flight. 

Ne'er to return^ 



O. 
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.O, H******** ! the man I the brother ! 
And art thou gone, and gone for ever ! 
And haft thou croft that unknown river, 

Life*j> dreary bound ! 
Like thee, where (ball I find another. 

The world around ! 

Go to your fculptur'd tombs, ye Gir«it, 
In a' the tinfel trafli o' ftate ! 
But by thy honcft turf I'll wait, 

Thou man of worth ! 
And weep the ae beft fellow^s fate 

E'er lay in ear^bf 

THE EPITAPH, 

Stop, paffenger ! my ftory's brief, 

And truth I (hall relate, man ; 
I tell nae common tale o' grief, 

Tor Matthew was a great maUf 



If 
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If thou uncommon merit haft, 
Yet fpurn'd at Fortune*8 door, man ; 

A look of pity hither caft. 
For Matthew. was a poor man. 

If thou a noble fodger art. 
That pafleft by this grave, mto. 

There moulders here a gallant heart ; 
For Matthew wa$ a brave man* 

If thou on men, their works and ways, 
Canft throw uncommon light, man ; 

Here lies wha weel had won thy praife. 
For Matthew was a bright man. 

If thou at Friendftiip's facred ca' 

Wad life itfelf refign, man ; 

Thy fympathetic tear maun fa', 

: For Matthew was a kind man. 



If 
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If thou art ftaunch without a ftain, 
Like the unchanging blue, man ; 

This was a kinfman o' thy ain, 
For Matthew was a true maa. • 

If thou haft wit, and fun and fire, 
And ne'er gude wine did fear, man j 

This was thy billie, dam, and fire, 
For Matthew was a queer mari» 

If ony whiggilh whingin fot. 
To blame poor Matthew dare, man^j 

May dool and forrow be his lot. 
For Matthew was a rare man. 



LAMENT 
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LAMENT 



OF 



MART ^UEEN OF SCOTS 



ON THE 



APPROACH OP SPRING. 



ISI OW Natuile hangs her mantle gredn 

On every blooming tree, 
And fpreads her fheets o' dailies white 

Out o'er the grafly lea : ♦ 

Vol. II. M Now 
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Now Phoebus chears the cryftal ftreams, 

And glads the azure fkies ; 
But nought can glad the weary wight 

That fall in durance lies. 

Now laverocks wake the merry monv 

Aloft on dewy wing ; 
The merle, in his noontide bow'r. 

Makes woodland echoes ring ; 
The mavis mild,' wi' many a note. 

Sings drowfy day to reft : 
In love and freedom they rejoice, 

Wi' care nor thrall oppreft. 

Now blooms the lily by the bank. 
The primrofe down the brae ; 

The hawthorn's budding in the glen, 
And milk-white is the flae : 

The meaneft hind in fair Scotland 
May rove their Iweets amang ; 



But 
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But I, the Queen pf a* Scotland^ 
Maun lie in prifon ftrang. 

I was the Queen o' bonnie France, 

Where happy I hae been ; 
Fu' lightly rafe I in the morn, 

As blythe lay down at e'en : 
And I'm the Sov'reign of Scojtland, 

And mony a traitor there ; 
Yet here I lie in foreign bands^ 

And never-ending care^ 

But a$ for thee, thou falfe woman. 

My lifter and my fae, ^ ' 

Grim vengeance yet fhall whet a fword 

That thro' thy foul fhall gae : 
The weeping blood in woman's breaft 

Was never known to thee ; 
Nor th' balm that draps on wounds of woe 

yrae woman's pitying e'e. 

M 2 IMty 
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My fon ! my fon ! may kinder Hard 

Upon thy fortune (hine : 
And may thofe pleafures gild thy reign. 

That ne'er wad blink on mine ! 
God keep thee frae thy mothci^'s fees, 

Or turn their hearts to thee : 
And where thou mcet*ft thy mothet^3 friend, 

Remember him lot me ! 

O ! foon, to me, may fummer-^fans 

Nae mair light up the mom ! 
Nae mair, to me, the autumn winds 

Wave o'er the yellow com ! 
And in the narrow houfe o' death 

Let winter round n^e rave ; 
And the next flow'rs that deck the fpring. 

Bloom on my peaceful grave^ 



t# 
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TO 



R*#*** G***** OF, F*****, E$(i. 



Late cnpprd of an arm, and now a leg, 
About to beg a pafs for leave to beg ; 
Dull, liftlefe, teas'd, dejeded, and depreft, 
(Nature is ad^erfe to a cripple's reft) ; 
Will generous G*.**** lift to his PoetV wail? 
(It foothes poor Mifery, hearkning to ^her 
tale), 

M 3 And 
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And hear him curfe the light he firft furvey'd, 
And doubly curfe the lucklefs rhyming trade. 

Thou, Nature, partial Nature, I arraign ; 
Of thy caprice maternal I complain. 
The lion and the bull thy care have found, 
One fhakes the forefts, and one fpums thQ 

ground : 
Thou giv'fl the afs his hide, the fnail his fhell, 
Th' envenomed wafp, viftorious, guards his 

cell.— • 
Thy minions, kings defend, controul, devour, 
In all th' omnipotence of rule and power. — 
Foxes and ftatefmen, fubtile wiles enfure j 
The cit and polecat (link, and are fecure. 
Toads with their poifon, doftors with their 

drug, 
T'he prieft and hedgehog in their robes, are 

fnug. 

Ev'n 
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Ev'n filly woman has her warlike arts, ' 
Her tongue and eyes, her dreaded fpear and 
darts. 

But Oh ! thou bitter ftep-mother and hard. 

To thy poor, fencelefs, naked child the 

Bard ! 
A thing unteachable in world^s flcill, 
And half an idiot too, more helplefs ftill. 
No heels to bear him from the op'ning dun ; 
No claws to dig, his hated fight to Ihun ; 
No horns, but thofe by lucklefs Hymen worn. 
And thofe, alas ! not Amalthaea^s horn : 
No nerves olfa<9:*ry. Mammon's trufty cur. 
Clad in rich Dulnefs* comfortable fur. 
In naked feeling, ^nd in aching pride, 
Jle bears th' unbroken blaft from ev'ry fide : 
Vampyre bookfellers drain him to the heart, 
And fcorpion critics curelefs venom dart. ' 

M 4 Critic| 
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Critics— appa.11'4, 1 YTOture on th^ name, 
Thofe cut-thrq^t bandits i^ tlie patlis qf fame : 
Bloody difle<Jlors, worfe than ten Monroes ; 
He hacks to teach, they mangle to expofe. 

His heart by caufelefs wanton ipalice wrung, 
By blockheads daring into madnefs ftupg ; 
His well- won b«iys, than life itfelf more dear. 
By mifcre^nts torn, who ne'er one fprig^ muft 

wear; 
Foird, Weeding, tortur'd, in tb' unequal ftrifc, 
The haplefs Poet flounders on thro' life. 
Till fled each hope that once his bofom fir'd^ 
And fled each Mufe that glorious once in* 

fpir'd. 
Low-funk in fquaUd, unproteded age, 1 

Dead, even refentment, for his injured page, I 
He heeds or feels no more the ruthlefs Cri- I 

tic's rage ! J 

So, 
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So, l)y fome hedge, the gen'roi|$ fteed dp- 
pe^s'd, 
For half-ftarv'd fnarling curs a dainty feaft ; 
By toil and famine worn to fkin and bone, 
Lie§, fenfelefs of each tugging bitch's fon. 

O Dulnefs ! portion of- the truly bleft I 
Calm Ihelter'd haven of eternal reft ! 
Thy fons ne'er madden in the fierce extremes 
Of Fortune's polar froft, or torrid beams. 
If mantling high fhe fills the golden cup, 
With fober felfifh eafe they fip it up : 
Confcious the bounteous meed they well dc* 

ferve, 
They only wonder ** fome folks" do not ftarve. 
The grave fage hern thus eafy picks his frog. 
And thinks the mallard a fad worthlefs dog, 
When difappointment fnaps the clue of hope, 
And thro' difaftrous night they darkling grope. 

With 
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With deaf endurance fluggiflily they bear. 
And juft conclude that " fools are Fortune's 



care." 



So, heavy; paffive to the tempeft's fliocks, 
Strong on the fign-poft ftands the ftupid ox. 

Not fo the idle Mufes* mad*cap train. 
Not fuch the workings of their moon-ftruck 

brain^; 
In equanimity they never dwell, 
But turns in foaring heav'n, or vaulted hell. 

I dread thee, Fate, relentlefs and fevere, 
With all a poet's, hufband's, father's fear ! 
Already one ftrong hold of hope is loft, 
Glencairrty the truly noble, lies in duft ; 
(Fled, like the fun eclips'd as noon appears. 
And left us darkling in a world of tears :) 
O ! hear my ardent, grateful, felfilh pray'r ! 
J-*****, my other ftay, long blefs and fpare ! 

Thro^ 
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Thro* a long life his hopes and wifhcs crown ; 
And bright in cloudlefs ikies his fun go down ! 
May blifs domejlic fmooth his private path ; 
Give energy to life; and foothe his lateft 
breath, 

With many a filial tear circling the bed of 
jieath I 



I.AMENT 
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LAMENT 



FOR. 



y^AMES, EARL OF GLENCAIRN. 



1 HE wind blew hollow frae the hills. 

By fits the fun*s departing beam 
Looked on the fading yellow woods 

That wav'd o'er Lugar^s winding ftream : 
Beneath a craigy lleep, a Bard, 

Laden with years and meiklc pain. 
In loud lament bewaiPd his lord. 

Whom death -had all untimely taen. 



He 



y Google 
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Be leanM him to an ancient aik, 

Whofe trunk was mould'ring down with 
years ; 
lis locks were bleached white with time. 

His hoary cheek was wet Wi' tears j 
hnd as he touched his trembling harp, 

And as he tnn^d his doleful fkng^i 
The winds, lamenting thro' their caves, 
■ To echo bore the notes alang. 

•* Ye fcatter*d birds that faintly fing, 

" The reliques of the vertial quire V 
'' Ye woods that fhed on a^ the winds 

" The honours of the aged year ! 
" A few Ihort months, and glad and gay, 

" Again ye'll charm the car and e'e ; 
^' But nocht in all revolving time 

" Can gladnefs bring again to me. 
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** t am a bending aged tree, 

'^ That long has flood the wind and i^in ; 
'' But now has come a cruel blaft, 

" And my laft hold of earth is gane ; 
" Nae leaf o' mine fhall greet the fpring, 

" Nae fimmer fun exalt my bloom ; 
'* But I maun lie before the dorm, 

" And ithers plant them in my room. 

** I've feen fae mony changefu* years, 

" On earth I am a ftranger grown ; 
" I wander in the ways of men, 

" Alike unknowing and unknown : 
** Unheard, unpitied,,unrelievM, 

" I bear alane my lade o' care, 
" For filent, low, on beds of duft, 

" Lie a' that would my forrows (hare. 

•* And 
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" And laft, (the fum of a* itiy griefs !) 

" My noble matter lies in clay ; 
" The flow'r amang our barons bold, 

" His country^^s pride, his country's ftay : 
" In weary being now I pine, 

" For aVthe life of life is dead, 
" And hope has left my aged ken, 

" On forward wing for ever fled. 

" Awake thy laft fad voice, my harp ! 

" The voice of woe and wild defpair ! 
" AwakCj refound thy lateft lay, 

" Then fleep in filence evermair ! 
" And thou, my laft, beft, only friend, 

" That fiUeft an untimely tomb, 
" Accept this tribute from the Bard 

** Thou brought from fortune's mirkeft 
" gloom. 

" In 
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'* In Poverty's low barren vale, 

" Thick mifts, obfcurCj involv'd ttie round ; 
" Though oft I tum'd the Wiftforeye, 

" Nae ray of fame was to be found : 
" Thou fgund'ft me, like the morning fuii 

" That melts the fogs in limpid air, 
" The friendlefs Bard and ruftic fong, 

" Became alike thy foftering care. . 

" O ! why has Worth fo fhott a ddte ? 

" While villains tipen grey with time ! 
<* Muft thou, the noble, gen'tous, great, 

" Fall in bold man)lood's hardy prime I 
" Why did I live to fee that day ? 

" A day to me fo full of wo6 ? 
" 6 ! had I met the mortal fhaft 

** Which laid my benefador low \ 

^ " The 
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** The bridegroom may forget the bride, 

" Was made his wedded wife yeftreen ; 
" The monarch may forget the crown 

*^ That on his head an hour has been ; 
" The mother may forget the child 

*^ That fmiles fae fweetly on her knee ; 
" JBut I'll remember thee, Glencairn, 

^* An* a' that thou haft done for me I'* 
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LINES, 

S I N T TO 

Sir John Whiteford of Whitkford, Bart. 
With the foregoing .Poem. 



1 HOU, who thy honour as thy God rever'ft, 
Who, fave thy mind^s reproach, nought earth- 
ly fear'ft, 
To thee this votive offering I impart, 
The tearful tribute of a broken heart. 
The Friend thou valued'ft, I the Patron lovM ; 
His worth, his honour, all the world approved. 
We'll mourn till we too go as he has gone. 
And tread the dreary path to that dark wgrld 
unknown. 

TAM 
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TAM O^ SHANTER. 



TALE. 



Of Brownyis and b/BogilHs full is this Buie. 

Gawim Douglas. 



W HEN chapman billies leave the ftreet, 
And drouthy neebors, neebors meet, 
As market-days are wearing late, 
An' folk begin to tak the gate ; 
While we fit boufing at the nappy, 
An- getting fou and unco happy, 

N2 , We 
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We think na on the lang Scots miles, 
The molTes, waters, flaps, and ftyles, 
That lie between us ai^d our hame, 
Whare fits our fulky fallen dame. 
Gathering her brov^s Ijike gathering ftorm^ 
Nurfing her wrath to keep it warm. 

This truth fand honeft Tarn o- Shunter^ 
As he frae Ayr ae night did canter, 
(Auld Ayr wham ne-er a town furpafles. 
For honeft men and bonny lafles.) 

O Tarn ! hadft thou but been fae wife. 
As ta'en thy aii^ wife itate^^ advice ! 
She taul4 thee weel thou was a Ikellum, 
A blethering, bluftering, drunken blellum ; 
That frae November till Oftober, 
Ae market-day thou was nae fober j 
That ilka melder, wi' the miller ,/ 

Thou fat as lang as thou had filler ; 

That 
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f. That ev'ry naig was ca'd a Ihoe on, 
I The fmith knd thee gat roaring fou on ; 
That at the L— d's houfe, ev*n oti Sunday, 
Thou drank t^i* Kirkton Jean till Monday. 
She prophefy'd, that, late or foon, ^ 
Thou would he found deep drown'd in Doon j 
i Orxratch'd wi' warlocks in the mirk, 
^ By jUlawafs auld haunted kirk. . 

Ah, gentle daihes J it gars me g[reef, 
I "to think how mony counfels fweet. 
How mony lehgthen'd fage advices, 
; The hufband frae the wife defpifes I 

But to our tale : Ae market night. 
Tarn had got planted unco right ; 
Fad by an ingle, bleezing finely, 
Wi' reaming fwats, that drank divinely j 
And at his elbow, Souter Johnny^ 
His ancient, trufty, drouthy crony jr 

N 3 7am 
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Tarn Wed him like a vera brither ; 
They had been.fou for weeks thegither. 
The night drave on wi' fangs an' clatter; 
And ay the ale was growing better : 
The landlady and Tarn grew gracious, 
Wi* favours, fecret, fweet, and precious : 
The Souter tauld his queereft ftbries ; 
The landlord's laugh was ready chorus : 
The ftorm without. might rair and ruftle. 
Tarn did na mind the ftorm a whiftle. 

Care, mad to f^e a man fae happy, 
E'en drown'd hirafelf amang the nappy ; 
As bees flee hame wi' lades o' treafure. 
The minutes wing'd their way wi' pleafure 
Kings may be bleft, but Tam was glorious. 
O'er a' the ills o' life victorious ! 

But pleafures are like poppies fpread, 
You feize the flow'r, its bloom is flie^ ; 



Or 
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Or like the fnow falls in the river, 
A moment white 'then melts for ever j 
Or like the borealis race, 
That flit ere you can point their place ; 
Or like the rainbow^s lovely form 
EvaniiQiing amid the ftorm. — 
Nae man can tether time or tide ; 
The hour approaches Tarn maun ride ; 
That hour, .o' night's black arch the key-ftane, 
That dreary hour he mounts his beaft in ; 
And fie a night hd tacks the road in, 
As ne'er poor finner was abroad in?^ 

The wind blew as 'twad blawn its laft ; 
The rattling (how'rs rofe on the bliaft ; 
The fpeedy gleams the darknefs fwallow'd j 
Loud, deep, and lang, the thunder bellow'd : 
That night, a child might underfland* 
The^Dcil had bufinefs on his hand, 

N4 Weel 
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Weel mounted on his grey mare^ Megi 
A better never lifted leg, 
Tarn Ikelpit on thro' dub and mire^ 
Defpifing wind, and rain, and fire ; 
Whiles holding faft his gude blue bonnet ; 
Whiles crooning o'er fome auld Scots ibnnet j 
Whiles glow'ring round wi* prudent cares^ 
Left bogles catch him unawares : 
Kirk-AUoway was drawing nigh, 
Whare ghaifts and houlets nightly cry.— 

By this time he was crofs the ford, 
Whare in the fnaw the chapman fmoorM ; 
And paft the birks and meikle ftane, 
Whare drunken Charlie brak's neck-bane ; 
And thro' the whins, and by the cairn, 
Whare hunters fand the murder'd bairn ; 
And n^ar the thorn, aboon the well, 
Whare Mungo\ mither hang'd herfeL— ^ ^ 

Before 
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feefbre him Boon pours all his floods ;^ ' 
The doubling ftorm roars thr,o' the woods j 
The lightnings flafh from pole to pole ; 
Near and more near th^ thunders roll : 
When, glimmering thro' the groaning ttees, 
Kirk-Alhway feem'd in a bleeze ; 
Thro' ilka bore the beams were glancirig ; 
And loud refounded mirth and dancing. — 

Infpiring bold John Barleycorn I 
What dangers thou canft make us fcora ! 
Wi' tippeny, we fear nae evil ; 
Wi' ufquabae we'll face the devil I— 
The fwats fae ream'd in Tammie\ noddle^ 
Fair play, he car'd na deils a boddle. 
But Maggie flood right fair aftonilh'd^ 
;Till, by the heel and hand admonifli'd^ , 
[She ventur'd forward on the light ; 
■ And, vow I Tarn faw an unco fight ! 
! Warlocks 
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Warlocks and witches in a dance : 
Nae cotillion brent new frae France^ 
But hornpipes, jigs, ftrathfpeys, and reels, 
Put life and mettle in their heels. 
A winnock-bunker in the eaft. 
There fat auld Nick, in fhape o* bead j 
A towzie tyke, black, grim, and large. 
To gie them mufic was his charge : 
He fcrew'd the pipes, and gart them ikirl, 
Till roof and rafters a' did dirL — 
Coffins flood round, like open preffes. 
That (haw*d the dead in their laft drefles ; 
And by fome devilifh cantrip flight. 
Each in its cauld hand held a light.-*- 
By which, heroic T^am was able 
To note upon the haly table, 
A murderer's banes in gibbet aims ; 
Twa fpan-lang, wee, .unchriften'd bairns ; 
A thief, new-cutted frae a rape, 
Wi* his laft gafp his gab did gape ; 

Five 
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Five tomahawks, wi* blude red-rufted ; 
Five fcymitars, wi' murder crufted j 
A garter, which a babe had ftrangled, 
A knife, a fatber's throat had mangled, 
Whom his ain fon o' life bereft, 
The grey hairs yet (lack to the heft : 
Wi* mair o' horrible and awefu'. 
Which ev'n to name wad be unlawfu'. 

As Tammie glowr'd, amazM, and curious, 
The mirth and fun grew faft and furious : 
The piper loud and louder blew ; 
The dancers quick and quicker flew ; 
They reePd, they fet, they crofsM, they cle^kit. 
Till ilka carlin fwat and reekit. 
And cooft her duddies to the wark, 
And linket at it in her fark I 

Now Tahtj O Tarn ! had thae been queans, 
A' plump and ftrapping in their teens, 

Thdtr 
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Their farks,- inftead o* creelhie flannen, 
Been fnaw- white feventeen hunder lihnen t 
Thir breeks^ o* mine, my only pair^- 
That ance were plufli, o* gude blue hair^ 
I wad hae gi'en them off my hurdies. 
For ae blink o^ the bonnie burdies ! 

But withered beldams^ auld and droll/ 
Rigwoodie hags wad fpean a foal, 
Lowping an' flinging on a erummock," 
I wonder didna turn thy ftomachL 

But Tarn kend wljat was what fu' brawlie/ 
There was ae winfome wench and wawlie,' 
That night enlifted in the core",' 
(Lang after kend on Car rick fliore ; 
For mony a bead to dead Ihe fliot, 
And perilh'd mony a bonnie boat, 
And fhook baith meikle corn and bear,< 
And kept the country-fide in fear) ; 

Hei^ 
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Iler cutty fark, o' Paifley harn, 

,^hat while a laflie fhe had worn, H . 

|n longitude tho' fbrely fcanty, 

It was her bell, and fhe wa$ vauntie.— ^ i 

; Ah I little kend thy reverend grannie. 

That fark (he coft for her wee Nannie, 

Wi* twa gu^d Scots, ('t^yas ^' her riches), 

I Wad ever^rac'd a ^ance of witches ! 

But here my Mufe her wing maun cout \ 
l^ic flights are far beyond her ppw'r j 
|To ling how TsTajinie lap ^nd flang, 
|(A fouple jade fh.e was ^ndftrang). 
And how Tarn flood, like ane bewitch'd. 
And thought his very een enridh'd ; 
Even Satan glowr'd, and fidgM fu* fain, 
[And hotchM and blew wi' might and main : 
[Till firfl ae caper, fyne anither, 
\^am tint his reafon a:' thegither^ 

And 
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And roars out, " Weel done, Cutty-fark !'* 
And in an inftarit all was dark : 
And fcarcely had he Maggie rallied. 
When out the hellifh legion Tallied. 

As bees bizz out wi' angry fyke. 
When plundering herds affail their bykc ; 
As open puffie's mortal foes. 
When, pop ! (he ftarts before their nofe ; 
As eager runs the market-crowd, 
When "Catch the thief!" refounds aloud j. 
So Maggie runs, the witches follow, 
Wi' mony an eldritch fkreech and hpUow. 

Ah, Tarn ! Ah, Tarn ! thou'H "get thy fairin ! 
In hell they'll roaft thee like a herrin ! 
In vain thy Kate awaits thy comin ! 
Kate foon will be a woefu' woman I 

Now^ 



Digitized by VnOOQ IC 





1 



( 207 ) 

Nowi do thy fpeedy utmoft, Meg, 
And win the key-ftane * of the hrig ; 
There at them thou thy tail may tofs, 
A running ftreara they dare na crofs. 
But ere the key-ftane flie could make, 
The fient a tail (he had to fhake ! 
For Nannie, far before the reft. 
Hard upon noble Maggie preft. 
And flew at 7am wi' furious ettle ; 
But little wift flie Maggie's mettle — *r- 
e fpring brought off* her mafter hale, 
iut left behind her ain grey tail : 
he carlin claught her by the rump, 
And left poor Maggie fcarce a ftump. 



Now, 



i * It b a well known faft that witches, or any evil 
fpirits, have no power to follow a poor wight any far- 
ther than the middle of the next running ftream. — It 
may be proper likewife to mention to the benighted 
Iraveller, that when he falls in with^ bogles, whatever 
danger may be in his going forward, there is much 
more hazard in turning back* 



M 
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IS^ow, wha this tale o' truth (hall read, 
Ilk man and mother's fon, take heed : 
Wheae'er to drink you are inclined, 
Or cutty-farks run in your mind. 
Think, ye may buy the joys o'er dear. 
Remember !rr/z?2 o' Sbanter!s njare. 



ON 
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pN SEEING A, WOUI^pED HARE UMP 
rBT ME, WHICH AOfELLOW HAP JUST 
SHOT AT.' 



JLnjIuman man L curfe on thy harVrous art. 
And blafted be thy murder-aiming eye ; 
Maj^ never pity foothe thee with a figh, 

I^or ever pleafure glad thy cruel heart I 



Go live, poor wanderer of the wood and field, 
The bitter little that of life remains : 
No more the thickening brakes and ver- 

A 

^ dant plains 
To thee Ihall home, or food, or paftime yield. 

Vof.II. . Q S?ek,. 
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Seek^ mangled wretch, fome place of wonted 
reft. 
No more of reft, but now thy dying bed ! 
The Iheltering rufties whiftling o'er thy 
head. 
The cold earth with thy bloody bofom preftt 

Oft as by winding Nith, I, mufing, wait 

The fober eve, or hail the chearful dawn, 
1*11 mifs thee fporting o'er the dewy lawn. 

And curfe the ruffian's aim, and niourn tbj 
haplefs fate, 



ADDRESS 
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TO THE 

SHADE or THOMSON, 

On crowning his Bust, at Ednam, Roxburgb/hirCy 

with fiAYS. 



While virgin Spring, by Eden's flood, 
Unfolds her tender mantle green. 

Or pranks thfe fod in frolic mood. 
Or tunes Eolian ftrains 4)etween. 

While Summer with a matron grace 
Retreats to Dryburgh's cooling (hade, 

Ytt oft, delighted, flops to trace 
The progrefs of the fpiky blade. 

O a While 
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While Autumn/ benefador kind, 

By Tweed ere£ls his aged head. 
And fees, with felf*approving .mind, 

Each creature on his bounty fdd. 

While maniac Winter rages o'er 
The hills tirhence claffic Tarrow flows', 

Roufing the turbid tokrent's roar, * • 
Or fweeping, wild, a wafte of fnows. i 

So long, fweet Poet of the Year, 

Shall bloom that wreath thou well haft won; 
While Scotia, with cuiltiog tear, ^ 

Proclaims that Tbem/oh was her fon« 



EPITAPHS. 
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EPITAPHS. 



ON A CELEBRAl^ED RULING ELDER* 

Here Sowter **** in Death does fleep 5 

To H-U, if he's gane thither, 
Satan, gie him thy gear to keep^ 

He'll hand it weel thegither. 



ON A NOISY POLEMIC. 

fi£Low thir ftanes lies Jamie's banes : 

O Death, it's my opinion, 
Thou ne^er took fuch a bleth*rin b-tch 

Into thy dark dominion ! 

O3 ON 
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ON WEE JOHNNIE. 

Hicjacet wee Johnnie. 

Whoe'er thou art, O reader, know. 
That Death has murder'd Johnnie ! 

An* here his body lies fu' low 
Fotfaul he ne'er had ony. 



.FOR THE AUTHOR'S FATHER, 

O YE whofe cheek the tear of pity ftains, 
Draw near with pious rev'rence, and at- 
tend ! 

Here lie the loving Huiband's dear remains. 
The tender Father, and the gen'rpus Friend. 

I The 
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Tile pitying heart that felt for human Woe ; 
The dauntlefs heart that fearM no huLian 
Pride; 
» iThe Friend of Man, to Vice alonfc a Foe ; 
" For ev'n his failings leanM to Virtue's 
« fide*.'^ 



FOR R. A. Esq. 

ILnow thou, O ilranger to the fame 
Of this much lov'd, much honourM name ! 
(For none that knew him need be told) 
A warmer heart Death ne'er made cold. 



O4 FOR 



« Goldfmith. 
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FOR G. H. Esq. 

The poor man weeps — here G'^-mmmn fleep», 
Whom canting wretches blamM : 

But with fucb as be, where'er he be. 
May Ihe fav^dox 



A BARB'S EPITAPH. 

iS there a whim-infpired foot/ 
Owre fall for thought, owre hot for rule, 
Owre blate to feek, owre proud to fnool. 

Let him draw near > j 
And owre this grafly heap ling dool, 
And drap a tear. 



Is 
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Is there a fiard of ruftic foagv* 

Who, notelefe, ftcals the crowd? iaxnbugi. 
That weekly this area throng, 

O, j)afs not by ! 
But, with a firater-feeli^g^ftrong, 

.Here, heave a figh. 

Is there a man, whofe judgment clear, 
Can others teach the courfe to fleer, 
Yet runs, himfelf, life's mad career. 

Wild as the wave } 
Here paufe — and, through the ftarting tear, 

Survey this grave, 

> 
The poor Inhabitant below 

Was quick to learn and wife to know, 

And keenly felt the friendly glow. 

And Jofter flame ; 
But thoughtlefs follies laid him low. 

And ftain'd his name ! 

Reader, 
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Reader, attend— whether thy fotil 
Soars fancy's flights beyond the pok^ . 
Or darkling grubs this earthly hole. 

In low purfuit ; 
Know^ prudent, czntionSf /elf -controul. 
Is Wifdond's root# 



OK 
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ON THE 



Late Captain GROSE's Peregrinations thro' 
Scotland, colledling the Antiquities of 
that Kingdom. 



Hear, Land o' Cakes, and brither Scots, 
Frae M aidenkirk to Johnny Groats j-i- | 
If there's a hole in a' your coats, 

I rede you tent it : 
A chield's amang you, taking notes. 

And, faith ! he'll prent it. 

If in your bounds ye chance to light 
Upon a fine, fat, fodgel wight, 

O' 
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O* ftature fhort, but genius bright. 

That's he, mark weel— 

And wow ! he has an unco flight 

O' cauk and keeL 

By fome auld, houlet-haunted, biggin *, 
Or kirk deferted by its riggin, 
It's ten to ane ye'l| find him fnug in 

Some eldritch part, 
Wi' deils, they fay, L — d fafe's ! colleaguin 

At fome black art. — 

' Ilk ghaift that haunts auld ha' or chamer, 

Ye gipfy.gang that deal in glamor. 

And you deep-read in hell's black grammar, 

Warlocks and witches ; 
Te'U quake at his conjuring hammer, 

Te midnight b-— es. 

It's 
* Vide bis Antiquities of Scotland^ 
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It's tauld he was a fbdger bred. 
And ane wad rather fa'n than fled ; 
But now he's quat the fpuirtle-blade, 

And dog-lkin wallet, 
And taen xht^^^^Antiquarian trade, 

I think they call it. 

He has a fouth o' auld nick-nackets ; 
Rufty airn caps and jinglin jackets *, 
Wad baud the Lothians three in tacket^, 

A towmont gude ; 
And parritch-pats, and auld faut-backets, 

Before the Flood. 

Of Eve's firft fire he has a cinder ; 

Auld Tubal-cain's fire-Ihool and fender ; 

/;; .. . v::i. ^ That 



» Vide bis Treatife on Ancient Armour and Wea- 
pons* 
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That which diftinguifhed the gender 
O' Balaam's afs ; 

A broom-flick o' the witch of Endor, 

Weel (hod wi' brafs, 

Forbye, he'll fhape you aflf fu* gleg 
The cut of Adam's philibcg j 
The knife that nicket AbePs craig 

He'll prove you fully. 
It was a faulding jo<Steleg, 

Or lang kail-guUie, — 

But wad ye fee him in his glee. 
For meikle glee and fun has he. 
Then fet him down, and twa or three 

. Gude fellows wi* him ; 
And port^ port ! fhine thou a wee. 

And then ye'll fee him ! 

Now^ 
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Now, by the Powers o' Vcrfe and Profe ! 
Thou art a dainty chield, O Grofe ! — 
Whae'er o' thee Ihall ill fuppofe, 

They fair mifca' thee ; 
rd take the rafcal by the nofe. 

Wad fay, Shame fe' thee. 



TO 

i 
I 
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TO 



Miss 0********^1^1^ a.Tf^ry youn^rL^dy* 

Written on a blank leaf of a Book, prefented 
to her by the Author. 



JDfiAUTEous rofe-bud, young and gay, 
Blooming on thy early May, ' 
Never may'ft thou, lovely Flow'r, 
Chilly (brink in fleety Ihow'r ! 
Never Boreas' hoary path. 
Never Eurus' pois'nous breath, 
Never baleful ftellar lights. 
Taint thee with untimely blights I 

Never 
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N^ever, never reptile thief 

Riot on thy virgin leaf I 

Nor even Sol too fiercely view 

Thy bofom blufliing. flill with dew I 

Mayft thou long, fweet crimfon gem^ 
Richly deck thy native item ; 
Till fx)me ev'ning, fober, calm. 
Dropping dews, and breathing balm. 
While all around the woodland rings. 
And ev*ry bird thy requiem fings ; , 
Thou, amid the dirgeful found. 
Shed thy dying honours, round. 
And refign to Parent Earth 
The lovelieft form Ihe e'er gave birth. 



Vol. II. ' P SONG. 
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N G. 



Anna, thy clavms my bofotn fire^ 
And waffe my foul with care ; 

But ah ! how bootlefe to adtmre, 
When fated to defp»r ! , 

Yet in thy prefence, lovely Fair, 
To hope may be forgiv'n ; 

For fure 'twere impious todefpair 
So much in fight of Heav'n. 



Oto 
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On reading, in a Newspaper^ the * Death 
'•of J—— M*L- — , Es(i, Brother to a 
Young Lady» a particular Friend of the 
Author's. 



Sad thy tale, thoct idle pijf^ 

And rueful tbjr alarms : 
Death tears the brobber of hn love 

From Ifabella's arms. 

Sweetly deckt with pearly dew 

The morning rcrffe may blow j 
But cold fucceffiye nooncide Uaiils ' * 

May lay its beauties low* 

P 2 Fair 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( aoa > 

Fair on Ilabella's morn 

The fun propitious fmil'd ; 
But, long ere noon, fucceeding clouds 
' Succeeding hopes beguiPd* 

Fate oft tears the bolbm chords 
That Nature fineft ftrung : 

So Ifabella's heart was form'd. 
And fo that heart was wrung. 

Dread Omnipotence, alone. 
Can heal the wound He gave ; 

Can point the brimful grief- worn eyes 
To fcenes beyond the grave. 

Virtue's bloflbms there fhall blow^ 
And fear no withering blaft ; . 

There Ifabella's. fpetlefs worth 
Shall happy be at laft. 



THE 
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THE 

HUMBLE PETITION , ; ; 

OF 

TO THE 

NOBLE DUKE OF ATHOLE. 



jyiY Lord, I know your noble ear 

Woe ne'er affails in vain ; 
Erobolden'd thus, I beg you'll hear 

Your humble flave complain^ 

P 3 How 

♦ Bniar Falls, in Athole, arc exceedingly pifturefque 
and beautiful ; but their cffed is much impaired by the 
want of trees aud fhrubs. 
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How faucy Phoebus' fcorching beamd, * 

In flaming fummer-jpride. 
Dry-withering^ wafte my foamy ftreams, 

And drii& my tryltal tide. 

The lighdy-jumping, giowrin trouts, J 

That thro' my waters play, | 

If, in their random, wanton fpouts, j 

They near the margin ftray ; 
If, haplefs chance ! they linger lang, 

I'm fcorcbiiig up h :QiaUQW, 
They're left, the whitening ftanes amqing, 

in gai^nng death to wallow* 

Laft day I gr«t wi* fpite and teen, 

As Poet B**** came by. 
That, to a Baid, t fiiould be feen ' 

Wi' half my cbaanel dry : ] 

A fianegyric rhyme, I ween. 



Even as I was he Ihor'd me ; 



But, 

1 
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But had I in my gloi^y been, 
He^ kneeling^ wad ador'd mt. 

Here, foaming down the feelvy rocks. 

In twitting ftrength I rin : 
Ttere, high my boiling torrent fmokes, 

.Wild-roaring o'er a linn : 
Enjoying large each fpring and well 

As Nature gave them me, 
I am, altho* I fay't myfel. 

Worth gaun a mile to fee* 

Would then my noble matter pleafe 

To grant my highett wifhes. 
He'll ttiade my banks wi' tow'ring trees, 

And bonnie-fprteding buflies. 
Delighted doubly then, ray Lord, 

You'll wander on mx banks. 
And liften mony a grateful bird 

Return you tuneful thanks. 

P 4 The 
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The fober laverock, warbling wild, . 

Shall to the Ikies afpire ; 
The gowdfpink, Mufic's gayeft child, 

Shall fweetly joia the choir : 
The blackbird ftrong, the lintwhite clear. 

The mavis mild and mellow ; 
The robin penfive Autumn chear, 

In all h(?r locks of yellow : 

This too, a covert fhall enfure. 

To Ihield them from the ftorm j 
And coward maukin lleep fecure. 

Low in her grafly form : 
Here ftiall the fhepherd make his feat, 

To wave his crown of flow'rs ; 
Or find a Ihelt'ring fafe retreat, 

I'rom prone defcending Ihow'rs, 



And 
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And here, by fweet endearing Health, 

Shall meet the loving pair, 
Defpifing v/orlds with all their wealth 

As empty idle care : 
The flow'rs ftiall vie in. all their charms 

The hour of heav'n to grace. 
And birks extend their fragrant arms 

To fcreen the dear embrace. 

Here haply too, at vernal dawn. 

Some muling bard may ftray. 
And eye the fmoking, dewy lawn, 

And mifty mountain, grey ; 
Or, by the reaper's nightly beam. 

Mild-chequering thro' the trees; ^ 
Have to my darkly dafhing llream, 

Hoarfe-fwelling on the breeze. 



Let 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( «34 ) 

Let lofty firs, and afties cool, 

My lowly banks o'erfprcad, 
And view, deep-bending in the pool, 

Their Ihadows' wat'ry bed : 
Let fragrant birks in woodbines dreft 

My craggy clifFs adorn ; 
And„ for the Rttie fongfter's neft, 

The clofc emfbow'ring thorn. 

So noay, Old Scotia's dariing hope. 

Your little angel band § 

Spring, like theit father's, up to prop 

Their honoured native land i 
So may thro' Albion's &ttheft ken, - 

To focial-flowing glaflcs, 
The grace be—** Athole's honeft men, 

** And Athole*s bonnie laffes !" 



On 



Digitized by VnOOQ IC 



i ^35 )' 



On fearing fome Water-Fowl in Loch- 
TuRiT, a wild fcene among the HiLw of 

OUGHTEKTYRE. 



Why, ye tenants of the lai;p. 
For me your wat'ry haunt forfake ? 
, Tell me, fellow-creatures, why 
At my prefence thus you fly ? 
Why'difturb your focial joys, 
Parent^ filial, kindred ties ?«— 
Common friend to you and me. 
Nature's gifts to all are free : 
Peaceful 'keep your dimpling wave, 
Bufy feed, or wanton lave ; 

Or, 
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Or, beneath the Iheltering rock. 
Bide the furging billow's ihock. 

ConfciouSy blulhing for our race. 
Soon, too foon, your fears I trace. 
Man, your proud ufurping foe. 
Would be lord of all below : 
Plumes himfelf in Freedom's pride. 
Tyrant ftern to all befide. 

The eagle, from the cliflfy brow, 
Marking you bis prey bqlow. 
In his breaft no pity dwells, 
Strong Neceffity compels. 
But, Man, to whom alone is giv'n 
A ray direft from pitying Heav'n, 
Glories in his heart humane > ■ 
And creatures for his pleafure flain. 



lu 
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In thefe favage, liquid plains. 
Only known to wand'ring fwains, 
Where the mofly riv'let ftrays, 
Far from human haunts and ways ; 
All on Nature you depend, 
And life's poor feafon peaceful fpend. 

Or, if man^s fuperior might 
Dare invade your native right, 
On the lofty ether borne, 
Man with all his powers you fcorn ; 
Swiftly feek, on clanging wings, 
Other lakes and other fprings j 
And the foe you cannot brave. 
Scorn at leaft to be his Have. 



Written < 
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Written with a Pencil over the Chimmev- 
PIECE, ia the Parlour of the Inn at Ken- 
more, Taymouth, 



xjlDmiring Nature ia her wildeft grace, 
Thcfe northern fccne^ with weary feet I trace j 
O'er many a winding dale and painful it^ep, 
Th' abodes of covey'd groufe and titnid fheep^ 
My favage journey, curious, I purfue. 
Till fam' A Brcadalbane opens to my view.— 
The meeting cliffs each deep^funk glen di 

vides. 
The woods, wild-icatter'di clothe their ampler 

fi^s, 



Digitized by VnOOQlC 



( 239 ) 
Th^ outftretcbiog kke^ imbofomed 'moqg iftc 

The eye with wonder and amazement fills ; 
The Taj meaad^ring fweet in in&nt pride, 
The palace rifing on his verdiant fide ; 
The lnwns w^od-l^ingM id Naiu^re's^ native 

tafte ; 

The hillocks dropt ia Nsstnie^^ carelefs hafte ^ 

The arches ftriding o'er the new-born ftre'am ; 

The village glittering in the noontide beam — 

####### 

Poetic ardors in my bofom fwell, 
Lone wand'ring by the hermit's mofly cell : 
The fweeping theatre of hanging woods ; 
Th* inceffant roar of headlong tumbling 
floods— 

Here Pojefy might wake her heav'n-taught 
r lyre, 

j Aad look through Nature with creative fire ; 
i 

Here, 
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Here, to the wrongs of Fate half reconciPd, 
Misfortune's lighten'd fteps might wander 

wild ; 
And Difappointment, in thefe lonely bounds, 
Find balm to footh her bitter rankling woupds : 
Here heart-ftruck Grief, might heav'nward 

ftretch her fcan, 
And injur'd Worth forget and pardon man. 
# # # # ■ # # # 



Written 
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Written with a Pencil, Handing by the Fall 
of Fyers, near Loch-Ness, 



I 



Among the heathy hills and ragged woods 
The roaring Fyers pours his mofly floods ; 
Till full he dafhes on the rocky mounds, 
Where, thro' a Ihapelefs breach, his flream 
1^ . refounds. 

As high in air the burfting torrents flow. 

As deep recoiling furges foam below, 

Prone down the rock the whitening fheet dfe- 

fcends, 
And viewlefs Echo's ear, aftoniflied, rends. 

Vol, IL Q^ Dim-feen, 
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Dim-feen, through rifing mifts and ceafelefs 

Ihow'rs, 
The hoary cavern, wide-furrounding, lowers. 
Still thro' the gap the ftruggling river toils. 
And ftill, below, the horrid caldron boils 




On 
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On the BuiTH of a Posthumous Child, 
born in peculiai: Circumftances of FAMijLy- 

DlSTRESS. 



bwEET flow!ret, pledge o' meikle love, 

And ward o' mony a prayer. 
What heart o' ftane wad thou na move, \ 

Sae helplefs, fweet, and fair. 

November hirples o'er the lea, 

Chill, on thy lovely form ; 
And gane, alas ! the fhelt'ring tree. 

Should iliield thee frae the ftorm. 

Qj2 May 
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May He who gives the rain to pour, 

And wings the blaft to blaw, 
Protedl thee frae the driving fhow^r, 

The bitter froft and fnaw. 

May He, the friend of woe and want, 
Who heals life's various ftounds, 

Proted and guard the mother plant. 
And heal her cruel wounds. 

But late Ihe flourifh'd, rooted faft, 
Fair on the fummer morn : 

Now, feebly bends (he, in the blaft, 
Unfhelter'd and forlorn. ' 

Bleft be thy bloom, thou lovely gem, 
Unfcath'd by ruffian han4 ! 

And from thee many a parent ftem 
Arife to deck our l^nd. 



THE 
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W H I S T L E. 



BALLAD. 



As the authentic Profe \\\i}ioxy of the Whis- 
tle is curious, I Ihall here give it. — In the 
train of Anne of Denmark, when Ihe came 
to Scotland with our James the Sixth, there 
came over alfo a Danilh gentleman of gigan- 
tic ftatufe and grdat prowefs, and a match- 
' lefs champion of Bacchus. He had a little 
0^3 ehony 
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ebony Whiftlc, which, at the commence- 
ment of the orgies, he laid on the table; 
and whoever was laft able to blow it, every 
body elfe being difabled by the potency of 
the bottle, was to carry off the Whittle as 
a trophy of vidory.— ^he Dane produced 
credentials of his vitSlories, without a fingle 
defeat, iat the courts of Copenhagen, Stock- 
holm, Mofcow, Warfaw, and feveral of 
the petty courts in Germany; and chal- 
lenged the Scots Bacchanalians to the alter- 
native of trying his prowefs, or elfe of ac- 
knowledging their inferiority. — After many 
overthrows on^g^ part of the Scots, the 
Dane was encountered by Sir Robert Low- 
rie of Ma;xwelton, anceftqr to the prcfent 
worthy. baronet of that namie ; who, after , 
three days ^^ three nigbt?^ hard contcft, 
left the Scandinavian uiider the table, " And 
" blew on thq Whittle his requiem fhrifl." 

. Sir 
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Sii- Waitcn rdii t8 SlfRbbert beFdf^ ffi^iitldil-: 
ed, afterwards loft the Whittle t6 Walter 
Riddel of Glenritiafc!, Who H^d miiric^ S 
fitter of Sir Walter's.— On Friday, ttte i^th 
Odober 1790, at Friars-Carfe, the Whittle 
t<raS oiice riibte cofitehded fbir, i^ related 
in the Ballad, by the prefeht ^ir ftoberi 
Lowrie of Maxwelton ; Robert EiSSel, Efq; 
of Glehf iddeil, liiieal defcehdarij; aiid repre- 
fentative of Walter Riddel, who Won the 
Whittle, and in whofe Family it Baa con- 
tinned ; and Alexander Fergufori, Efq; of 
Craigdarroch, likewife defcended - of the 
great Sir Sloliert; WtiicTji M gUikitxd^n 

. carriea oft tlie nard-won ftbAburs of ^he 
field- 



I Sing of a' Whittle, a Whittle of worth, 
I fing of a Whittle, the pride of the North, 

0^4 Was 
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Was brought to the court of our good Scottilh 

king, 
And long with this. Whittle all Scotland fhall 

ring. 

Old Loda *, ftill rueing the arm of Fingal, 
The god of the bottle fends down from his 
hall— 

« 

" This Whiftle's your challenge, to Scotland 

" get o'er, 
" And drink them to hell. Sir ! or ne'er fee 

"me more!" , 

Old poets have fung, and old chronicles tell. 
What champions ventur'dy what champions 

fell; 
The fon of great Loda was conqueror ftill. 
And blew on the Whiftle his requiem fhrilL 

Till 

* See Oman's Caric-thursu 



i 
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Till Robert, the lord of the Cairn and tjie 
Scaur, 
Unmatch'd at the battle, tinconquer'd ia 

war, 
He drank his poor god-fliip as deep as the 

Tea, • . 

No tide of the Baltic e'er drunker than he. 

Thus Robert, yidorious, the trophy. h^[ 

gain'd. 
Which .now in his houfe has for ages remainM j 
Till three noble chieftains, and all of his 

blood, 
The jovial conteft again have renewM. 

Three joy pus.gopd fellows, with; hearts-filgar- 

of. flaw J : f ; :.. f; ^ : " 

Craigdarroch, fo famous for wit, wortfc, and 

•• . ' law J- ■ " i ■ ' :" ' ^ • :•■•'•■ 

And 
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And trufty Glenriddcl, £o JkillM in old 

coins ; 
And galls^nt Sir Robert, d^ep-read in old 

wines. 

Craigdarroch began, with a tongue finooth 

as oil, 
DeGring Glenriddel to yield up the fpoil ; 
Or elfe he would milfter tho Ik^ads of tbe 

clan, 
And once more, in claret, try which teas th# 

man. 

« By the god» bf the anciettfe I'' Gknfiddei 
replies, 
^ Before I furrender fo gloriobs a ptiiiS, 
** I'll conjure die ghoft of the grM£ Rorie 

** More* 
" And bumper his horn with him twenty times 
•• o*er/' 

Sir 

* See Johnfon's Tour to the Hebrides. 
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Sir Robert, a foldicr^ no fpeech would pre- 
tend. 

But he ne'er turn'd his back on his foe — or 
his friend, 

Said, tofs down the Whiftlc, the prize of the 
field. 

And, knee*deep in claret, he'd die or he'd 

yield. 

/ 

To the board of Glenriddel our heroes re- 
pair. 

So noted for drowning of forrow attd care ; 

But for .wine and for welcome not more known 
to fame, ' 

Than the fenfe, wit, aiid^tafte of a fweist Iw^ 
ly dame. 

A Bard was feledled to witnefs the fray. 
And tell future age* the feats of the day ; 

A 



Digitized by VnOOQlC 



( ^5^ ) 

A- Bard who detefted all fadhefs and fpleen. 
And wifh'd that Parnaflus a vineyard had 
been; 

The dinner being over, the claret they 

ply. 

And ev'ry new cork i« a new fpring of 

joy ; 

In the bands of old friendfliip and kindred fo 

fet, • ' 

And the bands grew the tighter the more 

they were wet. ' ; 

Gay Pleafure ran riot as bumpers ran o'er ; 
Bright' Phoebus ne'er witnefs'd fo joyous a 

core, 
And vow'd that to leave them he was quite 

forlorn, 
Till Cynthia hinted he'd fee them next 

morn. 



Six 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(^53) 

Six bottles a^piece had well wore out the 

night, 
When gallant ^ Sir Robert, to finifh tie 

fight, 
Turn'd o'er, iii one bumper a bottle of . 

red, 4 

And fwore 'twas the way that their ancef- 

tor did. 

Then worthy Glenriddel, fo , pautious and 
fage, 

No longer .the- warfare, ungodly, ..would, 
wage; / 

A .high ruling elder .to wallow in. wine ! : . 

He left the foul bufinefs to folks lefs di- 
vine. 

The 
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The gallant Sir Robert fought hard to the 

end ; 
But who can with Fate and Qnart Bunipers 

contend ? 
Though Fate faid,— a hero ihould iperifh in 

light; 
So uprofe bright Phoebus-~and down fell the 

knight. 






Next upvofe our Baid, like a prophet in 

drink :-f- 
*^ Craigdarroch, thou'lt foar when creation 

'• illall fink ! 
** But if thou would flourifh immortal in 

** rhyme, 
" Come — one bottle more—- and have at the 

" fublime! 



. *' Thy 
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" Thy line, that have ftruggled for freedom 

" with Bruce, 
" Shall heroes and patriots ever produce : 
" So thine be the laurel, and mine be the bay ; 
^* The field thou haft won, by yon bright god 

'' of day V 
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GLOSSARY. 



THE ch and ^b have always the guttural 
found. The found of the Englifh diph- 
thong 00, is commonly fpelled on. The 
French u, a found which often occurs in 
the Scottifli language, is marked oo, or uL 
The a in genuine Scottifli words, except 
when forming a diphthong, or followed by 
an e mute after a fingle confonant, founds 
generally like the broad Englifli a in waJL 
The Scottifli diphthong <3f^, always, and ea, 
very often, found like the French e mafcu- 
line. The Scottifli diphthong ey, founds 
like the Latin ei. 



A 



A. Aboon, above, up 

Abread, abrold, in fight 
9, all Ae, one 

Aback, away, aloaf AfF, off; .^Ao/Junprenie- 
Abeigh, at a fliy diftauce ditated 

R 2 Afore, 
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Afore, before 

Aft, oft 

Aften, often 

Agley, off the rigKt Une^ 

wrong 
Aiblins, perhaps 
Ain, own 
Aim, iron 
Aith, an oath 
Aits, oats 

Aiver, an old horfe 
Aizle, a hot cinder 
Akwart, awkward 
Alake, alas 
A]ane,alone 
Acfiaift, almoft 
Amang, among 
An', and, if 
Ance, once 
Ane, one, an 
Anither, another 
Artfu' artfuf 
Afe, aihes 

Afteer, abroad, ftirring 
Aught, eight, poffei&on, as 

in a* my aught, in all my 

poffeflion 
Auld, old 
Auld farran, or auld far- 

rant, fagacious, cunning, 

prudent 
Ava', at all t 
Awa*, away 
Awfii' awful 



Awn, the beard of barley, 

6afs, &c. 
Awnie, bearded 
Ayont, beyond 



BA', ball 
Backlins coming, co<». 
ming back, returning 

Bad, did bid 

Bade, endured, did flay 

Baggie, the belly 
' Bainie, having large bones, 

flout 
JBaim, a child 

Bairntime, a family of chiU 
dren, a brood 

Baith, both 

Bane, bone 

Bang, an effort 

Bardie, diminutive of bard 

Barefit, barefooted 

Barket, barked • 

Barkin, barking 

Barmie, of, or like barm 

BaOifuS baOifuI 

Batch, a crew, a gang 

Batts, 1)ots 

Baudrons, a cat * 

Bank) a crofs beam ; Bauk^ 
en\ the end of a beam 

Bauld, bold ; BMy^ bold- 
ly 

Bawf'nt 
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Bawf 'nt, having a white 

ilripe do^vn the face 
Be, to let bcj to give over, 

taceafe 
lieaftie, dimin. of beaft 
Beet, to add fuel to fire 
Befa', to befall 
Behint, of behin', behind 
Belly-fu', belly full 
Bely ve, by and by 
B&n, into xh^f pence or par- 
lour 
Benlomond, a noted moun- 

tain in Dunbartonihire 
Beuk, a book 
Be't, be it 
Bethankit, the gcace af:er 

meat 
Bicker, a kind of wooden 

diHi, a (hort race 
Biel, or bield, (hclter 
Bien^ wealthy, plentiful 
Bigy to build ; Bigget^ build- 

Biggen, buildings a houfe 
Bill, a bull ' 

Billie, a brother, a young 

fellow 
Bing, a heap of grain, po- 
tatoes, &c. 
Birkie, a clever fellow 
Birring, the noife of par- 
tridges, &c. when they 
fpring 
Bit; crifis, nick of time 

R 



Bizz, a buftlei to buz^ 

Blaftie, a fhrivelled dwarf, 
a term of contempt 

Blaflit, blafled 

Blate, baMtil, fheepilh 

Blather, bladder 

Blaud, a flat piece of any 
thing \ to flap 

Blaw, to blow, boafl: 

Bleatin, bleating 

Bleezing, blazing 

Bleflia, blefliing 

Blether, to talk idly ; non- 
fenfe 

Blcth'ren, talking idly 

Blink, a little while, a fmil- 
ing look ; to look kind- 
ly, to fliitic by fits 

Blinker a term of contempt 

Blinkin, fmirking 

Bluegown, one of thofe 
beggars who get annual- 
ly, on the King's, birth- 
day, a bluci cloak or 
gown with a badge 

Bluid, blood; Biuidy^hloody 

Bluflit, did blufli 

Blype, a flired; a large 
piece 

Bock, to vomit, to gufti in- 
termittently 

Bocked, guflied, vomited 

Bodle, a fmall old coin 

Bonnie, or bonny, hand- 
fome, beautiful 

3 Bonnilie 
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Bonntlicy haad&melyybcau* 

tifully 
Boonock, a kind of thick 

cake of bread 
Boord, a board 
Boortree, the ihrub elder, 
planted mach of old in 
hedges of b^xn- jarda>&c. 
Booft, behovedi oiuft needs 
Botch an angrjr tumov 
Bother, to pother 
Bow -kail, cabbage 
Bow't, bended,, crooked 
Brachens, fern 
Brae, a declivity, a preci* 

pice, the ilope of a hill 
Brs^id, broad 
Braik, a kind of harrow 
Bratndge* to ruo. rafhl j for- 
ward 
Braird 'gt, reeled forward 
Brak,broke,made infolvent 
Branks, a kind of wooden 

ci^b for horfes 
Braih, a fudden illne& 
Brats, coarfe cloaths, rags 
Brattle, a Ibort race, hurry, 

fury 
Braw, fine, handfome 
Brawly, or brawlie, very 

well, finely, heartily 
Brawnie, ftpnt, brawny 
Braxie, a tnorkin flicep,&c« 
Breakin, breaking 
Breadie, dimittl of breaft 



Breaflit, did fpring ap or 

forward 
Breathin, breathing 
Breef, an invulnerable or 

irrefiftible fpell 
Breeks, breeches 
Brewin, brewing 
Brie, juice, liquid 
Brig, a bridge 
Brinftane, brimftone 
Briiket, the breaft, the bo- 

fom 
Brither, a brother 
Brogue, a hum, a trick 
Broo, broth, liquid, water 
Broofe, a race at country 

weddings, who'ihall firft 

reach the bridegroom's ^ 

boofe, on returning from 

church 
Brugh, a burgh 
Bruilxie, a broil, a coiobuf* 

tion 
Brunt, did burn ^ . 

Bruft, to burft 
Suckikin, an inhabitant of 

Virginia 
Buirdly,^out-Tnade, broads 

built 
Bum-clock, a humming 

beetle that files in th« 

fummer eveaings 
Bummin, hununing as bees 
Bummler, a blunderer 
Buramlin^ to blunder 

Bure, 
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Bare, did bear 
Kurn, water, a rivivlet 
Burnewin, i. e. hum the 

windy A blackfrnich 
Btiriiie,^Viw». of burn 
Bufkit, dreflfed 
BuQe, a bultle ) to buftle 
Bttt, wtthoue 
But' an* benj the ccHiatry 

kkchen and parlour 
Hj hirorfelf, lunatic, diftraA- 

ed 
Byre, a cow-ftaWe 



C. 

CA', to caM, to namei to 
drive 

Cadger, a carrier 

Cadie, or caddie, a perfon, 
a young fellow 
• Caff, chafF 

Caird, a tinker 

Cairn, aioofe heap of ftones 

Calf- ward, a ftnalf incloftire 
for calves 

Calkin, a bory 

Caller, fiefh, found 

Cam, did come 

Canna, cannot 

Cannie, gentle, mild, dex- 
trous 

Cannilie, dcxtroufly, gently 



Caatharidlan, made of can- 
tharides 

Camie; or caaty, chearful, 
merry 

Cantraip, a charm, a fpelt 

Cap-ftane, cop-iU>ne, key- 
(loae 

Careerin, chearfully 

Careffin, careffing 

Carlin, a flout old woman 

Carryin, carrying 

Cartes, cards * 

Ca't or ea*d, called, driven, 
calved 

Cauld, cold 

Caup, a wooden drinkin|^ 
veffel 

Chanter, a part of a bag- 
pipe 

Chantin, chanting 

Chap, a perfon, a fellow, a 
blow 

Chcarfu', chearfnl 

Cheekit, checked 

Cheep, a chirp •, to chirp 

Chiel, or cheel^ a young fel- 
low 

Chimla, or chimlie, a fire- 
grate 

Chimla-lug, the fire-fide 

Ghittering, fliivering, trem- 
bling 

Chockin, choking 

Chow, to chew ; cbeei for 
chowy fide by fide 
R 4 Chuffie, 
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Chuf&e, fat-faced 

Clachan, a fmall village a- 

bout a church, a hamlet 
Claife or claes, clothes 
Cbithy doth, claithing^ 

clothing 
Clap, clapper of a mill 
Clarket, wrote 
Claihy an idle tale, the florj 

%A the day 
Clatter, to tell little idle flo- 

ries ; an idle ilory 
Claut, to clean, to icrape 
Clauted, fcraped 
Claw, to fcratch 
Cleed, to clothe v 
Clinkin, jerking, clinking 
Clinkumbellt who rings the 

church bell 
Clips, iheers 
Clifhmaclaver, idle conver- 

fation 
Clock, to hatch \ a beetle 
Clockin, hatching 
Cloot, the hoof of a cow, 

fheep, &c. 
Clootie, an old name for the ' 

devil 
Clour, a bump or fwelling 

after a blow 
Coaxin, wheedling 
Coble, a fi{hing boat 
Cog, a wooden diib 
Coggie, dtmitt> of cog 
COILA, from Kjle, a dif- 
tria of Ayrflhire, fo call- 



ed, faith tradition, from 

Coil or Coilus, a Pi£U(h 

monarch 
Collie, a general, and fome- 

times a particular name 

for country curs 
Com in, coming 
Commaun, command 
Cood, the cud 
Coof, a blockhead, a ninny 
Cookit, appeared and difap- 

peared by fits 
Cood, did caft 
Cootie, wooden kitchen diih, 

alfo tbofe fowls^ wbofe legs 

are clad with feathers^ are 

/aid to be cootie 
Core, corps, party, clan 
Corn't, fed with oats 
Cotter, the i^habitant of a 

cot'boufe or cottage 
Couthie, kind, loving. 
Cove, a cave 
Cowe, to terrify, to keep 

under, to lop ; a fright^ 

a branch of furze, broom, 

&c. • . 

Cowp, to barter, to tumble 

over ; a gang ' 

Cowpit, tumbled 
Cowrin, cowering 
Cowte, a colt 

Cozie, fnug ; co%ifyy fnugly 
Crabbit, crabbed, fretful 
Crack, converfation ; to con- 

verfe 

Crackin, 
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Crackin, com^^eriing 

Craft or crofc, a £eld near a 
houfe, in.old bujhandry 

Crambo-clink, or crambo- 
jingle, rh^^mes, doggrel 
verfcs 

Crank, the noife of an ud« 
greafed wheel 

Crankous, fretful, captious 

Cranreuch, the hoar froft 

Crap, a crop, to top 

Craw, a crow of a cock^ a 
rook " 

Creel, a baiket ; to have one's 
wit in a creelj to be craz'd, 
to be fafcinated 

Creepin, creeping 

Creelhie, greJify 

Cronie, crony, an old ac- 
quaintance 

Crood or croud, to coo as a 
dove • 

Croon, a hollow continued 
moan; to make a noife 
like the continued roar of 
a bull, to hum a tunei 

Crooning, humming 

Crouch ie, crook-backed 

Croufe, chearful, courage- 
ous 

Croully, chearfully, courage- 
oufly 

Crowdietime, breakfaft- 
time 

Crowlin, crawling 

Crump, hard and brittle, 
fpoken 0/ bread 



Crimt,- a blow on the head 

with a cudgel 
Crufliin, crulfciag, cruflit, 

crulhed 
Cuif, a blockhead, a ninny 
Cummock, a fliort ftafF with 

a crooked head 
Curchie, a courtefy 
Curler, a player at ice 
Curiie, curled, whofe hair 

falls naturally in ring- 
lets 
Curling, a well known game 

on ice 
Curmurring, murmuring, a 

flight rumbling noife 
Curpin, the crupper 
Cufliat, the dov^e or wood 

pigeon 



D. 

DADDIE, a father 
Dafiin, merriment, 
foolifhnefs 
Daft, merry, giddy, foolifli 
Daimen, rare, now and then ; 
daimen-ickery an ear of 
corn now ah then 
Dainty, pleafanr, good hu- 
moured, agreeable 
Dancin, dancing 
Dappl't, dappkd 
Darkling, daikling 
Daud, to thraih ; to abufe 

Daur, 
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Daur, to Jare, daurU^ dared 
Daurg or daurk, a day's la- 
bour 
Da\vd, a large piece 
Daw tit or dawtet, fondled, 

careffcd 
Dearies, dtmin, of dears 
Dearthtu', dear 
Deave, to deafen 
Deil-ma-care ! no matter ! 

for all that ! . 
Deleeret, delirious 
Delvin, delving 
Delcrive, to defer ibe 
Deferrin, deferving 
Devle, a llunning blow 
Dight, to wipe, to clean corn 

from chaff; cleaned from 

chaiF 
'Dimprt, dimpled 
Ding, to worl}, to pufli 
Dinna, do not 
Dir], a flight tremulous 

ftroke or pain 
Difrcfpccket, difrefpecled 
Dizzen, or diz'n, a dozen 
Dizzii-, dizzy, giddy 
Doited, ft Lipi tied, hebetated 
Dolefti', doleful 
Dolt, ftupificd, crazed 
Don fie, unlucky 
Duel, forrow ; to Jing dool, 

to lament, to mcurn 
Doriy, faucy, nice 
Douce or doufe, i'ober, wife, 

prudcrnc 



Doucely, foberljr, prodendy 

Dought, was or were able 

Doure, ftour, durable, ftub- 
born, fullen 

Dow, am or are able, to can 

DowfF, pithlefs, wanting force 

Dowje, worn with grief, fa- 
tigue, &c. 

Downa, am or arc not able, 
cannot 

Doylt, flupid 

Drap, a drop ; to drop 

Drapping, dropping 

Dreadfn*, drcadfal 

Dreep, to ooze, to drop 

Dree ping, oozing, dropping 

Dribble, drizzling, flaver 

Driegh, flow 

Drift, a drove 

Drinkin, drinking 

Droddum, the breech 

Droop rumpl't that droops 

• at the crupper 

Drouth, thirft', drought 

Drucken, drunken 

Drumbly, muddj 

Drummock, meal and wa- 
ter mixed raw 

Drunt, pet, four humour 

Dryin, drying 

Dub, a fmall pond 

Duddie, ragged 

Duds, rags, clothes 

Dung, worited, puftied, dri- 
ven 

Dufh, 



Digitized by LnOOQlC 



( 2(57 ) 



•Duib, to pufh as a raniy &c. 
Du(bt> puChed by a lam, 
OS, &c. 



E'E, the eye, een, the 
eyes 
iL'enin, evening 
Eerie, frighted, dreading 

fpirits 
Eild, old age 
Elbuck, the elbow 
Eldritch, ghaftly, frightfal 
En', end 

El^BRUGH, EdII^BURGH 

Eneugh, enough 
Enfuin, enfuing 
Efpecial^ efpecially 
Eydent, diligent 



FA', fall, lot ; to faU 
Fac't, faced 
Faddom't, fathonied 
Fae, a foe 
Faem, foam 

Fairin, a fairing, a prefent 
Faithfu", faithful 
Fallow, fellow 
Fand, did find 
Fareweel, fare f/el 
Farl,.a cake of bread 



Fafli, trouble, care ; to 
trouble, to care for 

Fafli't, troubled 

Faftern-een, Fattens Even 

Fathr.^.ls, fatt'rils, ribbon 
ends, &c. 

fauld, a fold; to fold 

Faulding, folding 

Fauc, fault 

Fawfont, decent, •fscmly 

Fearfu', frightful 

Fear't, frighted 

Feat, neat, fpruce 

Fecht, to fight V fecbtiny 

, fighting 

Feckfu', large, brawny, ftout 

Fccklefs, puny, weak, filly 

Feg, ^'^g 

Feide, feud, enmity 

Fell, keen, biting: the flefii 
immediately under the 
fein ; a field pretty level 
on the fide or top of a 
hill 

Fend, to live comfortably 

Feriie or ferly, to W4>nder; 
a wonder, a term of con- 
tempt 

Fetch, to pnll by fits 

Fetch't, pulled, intermittent- 

Fidge, to fidget 
Fidgin, fidgeting 
Fient, fiend, a petty oath 
Fier, found, healthy j a bro^ 
ther, a frieiui 

Fifle, 
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Fide, to make a rullling 
noife, to fidget ; ,a buftle 

Fit, a loot 

Fh tie-Ian', the near horfe of 
the hlndmofl pair in the 
plough 

Fizz, to make a hiiBng noife^ 
like fermentation 

Flainen, tiannel 

Flattcrin', fluttering 

Fleech, to fupplicate in ^ 
flattering manner 

Fleechin, iupplicating 

Fleefh, a fleece 

Fleg, a kick, a random 
blow 

Flether, to decoy by fair, 
words 

Fletherin, flitterini^ 

Fley, to fcare, to frighten 

Fley'd, frighted, feared 

Flichter, to flutter as y(^ung 
mjliifigs when tbeir dam 
approaches 

Flichterin, fluttering 

Flinders, iherds, broken 
pieces 

Flingin tree, a piece of tim- 
ber hung by way of par- 
tition between two^orl'es 
in a ilablo, a flail 

Flilk, to fret at the yoke 

F»iflwit, fretted 

Flitter, to vibrate like the 
wings of fmall birds 



Flittering, ilutteringy vibnt' 
ting 

Flunk ie, % fervant in livcij 

Flyin, flying 

Foam in, foaming 

Foord, a ford 

Forbears, forefathers 

Forbye, bcfides 

Forfairn, diftreflTed, worn 
out, jaded 

Forgether, to meet, to en- 
counter with 

Forgie, to forgive 

Forjefket, jaded with fa- 

TT "^"^ f • 

tormm, forming 
Fou', full, drunk 
Foughten, troubled, har- 

raflfed 
Fow, a bulhel, &c, 
Frae, from 
Freath, froath 
Frien', friend 
Fu-, full 
Fud, the fcut of the hare, 

coney, &c. 
FufF, to blow intermittently 
FufF't, did blow 
Funnie, full of merriment 
Fur, a furrow 
Furm, a form, bench 
Fyfteen, fifteen 
Fyke ; trifling cares ; to 

piddle, to be in a fufs a- 

bout triflc3 

Fjrlc, 
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JFjle, to foil, to dirty 
.Fyl't, fojied, dirtied 



G 



AB, the mouth ; to 
fpeak boldly or pert- 



Gae, to go, gaed, went, gaen 
or gancj gone, gaun, go- 
ing 

Gaet or gate, way, manner, 
road 

Gang, to go, to walk 

Gar, to make, to force to 

Gar't, forced « to 

Garten, a garter 

Gafh, wife, fagacious, talka- 
tive j to converfe 

Gafliin, converfing 

Gate, way, manner 

Gatherin, gathering 

Gaucy, jolly, large 

Gear, riches, goods of any 
kind 

Geek, to tofs the head in 
wantonnefs or fcorn 

Ged, a pike 

Gentles, great folks 

Geordie, a guinea 

Get, a child, a young one 

Gie, to ^ve, Ciedy gave, 
G/V«, given 

Giftie, dimin* of gift 



Gillie,./////?//?, of gill 
Gimmer, a ewe from one to 

two years old 
Gin, if, againft 
Gipfey, a young girl 
Girn, to grin, to twift the 

features in rage, agony, 

&c. 
Girning, grining 
Gizz, a periwig 
Ghaift, a jghoft 

Glaikit, inattentive, foolifli / 

Glaizie, glittering, fmooth, 

like a glafs 
Gleg, fliarp, ready 
Glcy, a fquint ; to fquint. 

Agley^ off at a fide, wrong 
Glib gabbet, that fpeaks 

fmoothly and readily 
Glint, • to peep ; Glinted^ 

peeped ; Glintin^ peep- 
ing , 
Gloamin, the twilight 
Glowr, to ftare, to look ; a 

flare, a look 
Glowr'd, looked, flared 
Glbwring, flaring . 
Glunch, a frown 5 to frown 
Gowan, the flower of the 

daify, dandelion, hawk- 

w^ed, &c. 
Gowd, gold 
Gowff, the game of golf; 

to flrike as the bat doa 

the ball at golf. 
GowfF'd, flruck 

Gowk, 
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Gowk» a cuckoo, a term of 
contenkpt 

Gowl, to howl 

Gowling, howling 

Gracefu\ graceful 

Grain 'd, groaned 

Gr^ioingy groaning 

Graip, a pronged inftrument 
for cleaning ilables 

Graith^ accoutrements, fur- 
niture, drefs 

Grane or grain, a groan ; 
to groan 

Grannie, a grandmother 

Grape, to grope, grapit^ 
groped 

Great, intimate, familiar 

Grcatfu*, gratc&l 

Gree, to agree, to btar the 
grce^ to be decidedly vic- 
tor 

Greet, to (bed tears, to 
weep 

Greetin, crjing, weeping 

Gree't, agreed 

Grievin, grieving 

Grippet, catched, fcized 

Gri£slc, griftie 

Groat, to get ia^e whiflie of 
9ne's graat^ to play a lo- 
fing game 

Groufome, loathfomely, 
grim 

Grozct, a goofeberry 

G rum ph, a grunt; to grunt 

Grumphie, a fow 



Grun', ground 

GruHtle, the phiz, a grant- 
ing noife 

Grunftane, a grindflone 

GruQiie, thick, of thriving 
growth . 

GuDE, the Supreme Be- 
I KG I good 

Guid, good ; Guide mornin^ 
good morrow ; Cuid een^ 
good evening 

Guidfather, guidmother, fa- 
ther-in-law and mother- 
in-law 

Guidman and guidwife, the 
mafter and miUrefs of the 
houfe ; Ydung guidman^ a 
. man newly married 

Gully or gulUe, a l&i^gt 
knife 

Gumlie, muddy 

Gufty, tattcf«l 



HA% hall 
Ha' bible, the great 
bible tliat lies in tbt 
hall 
Hae, to have 
Haet,7f(?«f hatt^ a petty oath 

of negation, nothing 
Haffct, the temple, the fide 

of the h^ad 
HaiBins, nearly half, partly 
Hag, 



\ 
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Hag, a icar or gulf in moE- 

fes and moors 
Ha|rgis, a kind of pudding 

boiled in the ftomach of 

a cow or iheep 
Hain, to fpsrci to fave^ 

hain% fpared 
Hairft, harveft 
Haicb, a petty oath 
Hal' oc hald) an abiding ^ 

place 
Hale, whole, tight, healthy 
Hallan, a particular parti* 

tion wall in a cottage 
Hame, hoflae^ Hamewardf 

hpnoeward 
Hamely, homely, a&Ue 
Han' or haun', hand 
Hap, an outer garonent, 

jnande, plaid, &c. to 

wrap, to cover, to hap 
Happing, hopptag 
Hap'ilep-an-lowp, hop, ikip, 

and leap 
Happer, a hopper 
Harkit, hearkened 
Hafli, a fot 
Hdftit, haftened 
Hand, to held 
{laughs, lowJying, rich 

lands, valli^s 
Haurl, to drag, to peel 
JSauriiii, peeling ^ 
jEIaverel, a half-witted per- 

ion \ half-witted 



HarinS; good manners de- 
corum, good fenfe 

Hawkie, a covt^ properly one 
ixxith a white face 

HealTome, healthful, whole- 
fome 

Hean, had, tSe participle 

Hcapit, heaped 

Hearfe, hoariJe 

Hear't, hear it 

Heather, heath 

Hech ! Oh J firange 

Hecht, to forelel fomething 
that is to be got or gi- 
ven ; foretold ; the thing 
foretold 

Heeze, to elevate, to raife 

Helim, the rudder or helm 

Herd, to tend . flocks ; one 
who tends flocks 

Herfel, herfelf 

Ilerrin, a herring 

Herry, to plunder, majl pro^ 
perfy to plunder birds nefik 

Herry ment, plundering, de- 
Taftation 

Het, hot 

Heugh, a crag, a coaLpic 

Hilch, to hobble, to halt 

Hilchin, halting 

Himfel, himfelf 

Himgy to hang 

Hirple, to walk crazily, to 
creep ; Hirplin^ creeping 

Bifl«l» fo many cattle as one 
perfon can attend , 

Hiftie, 
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Hiftie, dijf chapt, terpen 
Hitch, a loop, a knot 
Hizzic, hofiy, a young girl 
Hoddin, the motion of a 

fage countryman riding 

on a cart-horfe 
Hog-fcore, a kind of dif- 

tance line, in curling, 

di:awn acrofs the rink 
Hog-Oiouther, a kind of 

horfe play by juftling 

with the fhoulder; to 

juftle 
Hool, outer ikin or ca£s 
Hoolie, flowly, leifurely ; 

Hoolie ! take leifure I 

flop ! • 
Hoord, a hoard ; to board 
Hoordit, hoarded 
Horn, a fpoon made of 

horn 
Hornie, one of the many 

names of the devil 
Hoit, to cougb;. Hafiifif 

coughing 
Houghmagandie, fornica- 
tion 
Houiie, dtmin, of houfe 
Hore, to heave, fwell 
Hov'd, heavedy fwelled 
Howdie, a midwife 
Howe, hollow; a hollow, 

or dell 
Howe-backet, funk in the 

back, fpoken of a horfe^ 

&c. 



Howk^io dig; JBbwAf/, dig- 
ged, Rowkiftj digging 
Hoy, to urge ; Hoy'ty ijrged 
Hoyfe, a pull upwards 
Hoyte, to amble crazilj 
Hughoc, dimin. of Hugh 1 

Hurdies, th€ loins, the crup- 
per 

■ I 

I. 

TMn * 

■*■ Icker, an ear of com 
Ier-oe> a great grandchild 
Hk or ilka, each, every 
IlUwiUie, ilF-natured, mali- 
cious, niggardly 
Indentio, indenting 
Ingine, genius, ingenuity 
Ingle, fire, fire-place ! 

I'fe, I (hall or will 
Jther, other, one another I 



J- 



J AD, jade; alfo a fa— 
miliar term among 

country folks for a giddy 

young girl 
Jauk, to dally, to trifle 
Jaukin, trifling, dallying . . 
Jaw, coarfe raillery ; to pour i 

out, to fpuft, to jerk as \ 

water \ 

Jaup, a jerk of water; to 

jerk as agitated water 

laiet. 
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Jillet, a jilt, a giddy girl 
Jimp, to jump; flcnder in 
the waifi, handfome 

Jinglin, jingling 

Jink, to dodge, to turn a 
corner ; a fudden turning 
a corner • 

Jinker, that turns quickly, 
a gay fprightly girl, a 
wag 

Jinkin, dodging 

Jirt, a jerk 

Jodleleg; a kind of knife 

Jokin, joking 

Jouk, to iloop, to bow the 
head 

Jow, to joWf a verb which 
includes both the Twing- 
ing motion and pealing 
found of a large bell 

Joyfu', joyful 

Jumpin, jumping 

Jumpit, did jump 

Jundie, to juftle 



K. 

I 

KAE, a daw 
Kail, colewort, a kind 
of broth 
Kail-runt, the ftem of the 

colewort 
Kain, fowls, &c. paid as 

rent by a farmer 
Kebbuck, a cheefe 
Keek, a peep ; to peep 
Yoi II 



Keepit, kept 

Kelpies, a fort of*mifchie- 

vous fpirits, faid to haunt 

fords and ferries at night, 

efpecially in dorms 
Ken, to know, iend or ken'tf 

knew 
Kennin, a fmall matter 
Ket, a matted, hairy fleece 

of wool 
Kiaugh, carking anxiety 
Kilt, to triifs up the clothes 
Kimmer, a young girl, ^a 

goflip. 
Kin, kindred 
Kin', kind 
King's hood, a certain part 

of the entrails of an ox, 

&c. 
Kirn, the harveft fupper, a 

churn; to churn 
Kirfen, to chriften 
Kift, cheft, a Ihop counter 
Kitchen, any thing that eats 

with bread ; to ferve for 

foup, gravy, &c. 
Kittle, to tickle; tickllfh, 

likely 
Kittlin, a young cat 
Kiutlin, cuddling 
Kiuttle, to cuddle 
Knaggie, like inags or 

points of rocks 
Knappin hammer, a ham" 

mer for breaking Hones. 
Knowe, a fmall round hil- 
lock 
S Kye, 
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Kvc, cowf , 

B.YLE, a diftria of Ayr- 

(hire 
Kyte, the belly 
Kythe, to difcoyer, tp ihow 

ooe'S fjBlf 



LADDIE, f//W«. of lad 
Laggen, t^^e angle be- 
tween the fide and bot- 
tom of a wooden diih 

Laigh, low 

Lairing, wading, and fink- 
ing in fnow, mud, &c, 

Laith, loath 

I-aithfu*, balhful, flieepifti 

Lallans^ Scottiih language 

Lambie, dimin. of lanib * 

Lamplt, a kind of fi^ell-fiih 

Lari*, land, eftatc 

Lane, lone, my lane^ thy iane^ 
&c. myfclf alone, (Jcc. 
thyfelf alone, &c* 

Lanely, lonely 

Lang, long, to titat lang^ 
to long, to weary • 

Lap, did leap 

Lapfu', lapful 

Laughin, laughing 

Lave, the rtfi, the remain- 
der, the others 

Laverock, the lark 

Lawifu', lawful 

Lawlan, Lowland ; Lallans^ 
Scottiih dialed 



Lea'e» to leave 

Leal, loyal, true, faithful 

htzr^ pronounce lare, learnr 

ing 
Leerlang, live- long 
Ilieeze me, a phrafe of con^ 

gratiilatory endearment 
{^eifier, a three pronged 

dart fpr ftriking fifii 
Leugh, did laugh 
Leuk, a look, to look 
Lightly, fneeringly, to fncer 

at 
Lilt, a ballad, a tune, to 

Limp't, Ump'd, hobbeled 

Limmer, a kept miftrefs ; a 
ilrumpet 

Link, to trip along 

Linkin, tripping 

Linn, a water 'all 

lint, flax, /«»/!* tJbe belt^ 
flax in flower 

Lint\vhite, a linnet 

Livin, living 

Loan, the plape of milking 
' Loof, the pa}m of the hand 

Looves, plural of loof 

Loot, did let 

Loun, a fellow, a raganiu& 
fin, a woman of ealy vir- 
tue 

Lowe, a flame 

Lowin, flaming 

Lowfe, to looCe 

Lowfd, ioofed 

l^owrie^ 
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Lowrie, abbrevMtioH of l^a v- 

rence 
Lug, the ear, a hapcjle 
Lugget, havifig a handle 
Luggie, a fma]l wooden i'lth 

with a handle 
Lum, the chiinnpy 
Lunch, a large piepe qf 

cbeefe, fi^ib, &p« 
Lunt« a column of fmo)ce \ 

to fmoke 
Luntin, fmoking 
Ljart, of a mi^Pfid icolpur, 

grey 



M. 

MAE, more 
Mak, to ffiak^j ma- 
iiftf making 

Mair, more 

Maift, moft, aim oft 

M^ittly, nn.oftjy 

MaUi^e, MqHj 

'Mang, among 

Manteele, a nizfith 

M^tk, ipark^, tttf m4 ffVf' 
ral other nounh m^icb^ in 
Englijh^ require an s to 
form the pluralj are in 
Scots like the words fheep, 
deer, the fame in both num- 
bers 

Mar's year, the Rebellion 
A. X>. 1715 



Ma(hlHqf}» meflin, mife^ 
corn 

Mafk, to mafh, (fs malt, ^c. 

Maikin-pat, a tf a-pot 

Maun, qpuil 

Maukin, a hare 

Mavis, the trufh 

Maw, to n^ow j mawn^ 
TOP wing 

Meere, a mare 

Melanchpliops, ndournful 

Mell, to meddle 

Melvie, to fojl witb qaeal 

Men*, t9 amend 

Menfe, goo4 mannerf, jdeco- 
rury* 

Menfelej3, ill-b|:e4; f tide, im- 
pudent 

J^eflifi, ^ fmall fjpg 

lyiiddin, a dungljiJl . 

Middin-hole, a gyt^r tt 
thb bottom of the 4)^ng* 
hill 
, Mim, prim, affe&edly, meek 

Min', mind, fiemembrance 

Mindfu', mindful 

Mindt, jgain4 if, f^olyqd, in- 
tending 

Minnie, mofli^r, ^^ 

Mifca', to abufe, Uf call 
names 

Mifca'd, abufed 

Miflear'ji^, ipifcbifVQjify ^- 
mannerly 

Mifif^u^, j;niflo9k 

Mither, a mother 

2 \_ :>l*Ue- 
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Mixtie-maxtie, confufedlj 

mixed 
Moil, labour 
Moiftifj, to moiftin 
Moop, to nibble as a flieep 
Moorlan, of or belonging to 

moors 
Mony, or monie, many 
Mom, tbe next day, to-mor- 
row 
Mottie, full of motes 
Mou, die mouth 
Moudiewort, a mole 
Mournfu', mournful 
Moufic, dimin. of inoufe 
Mucklc, much, big, great 
Muiie, dimin* of mufe 
Muilin-kail, broth compofed 
limply of water, (helled 
barley and greens 
Mutchkin, an Engliih pint 
Myfel, myfelf 



N. 

NA, no, not, nor 
Nae, no, not, any 
Naething, or naithing, no- 
thing 
Naig, a horfe 
Nane, none 
Necbor, a neighbour 
Needfu', needful . 
Negleckit, neglefted 
Neuky nook 
Niefti next 



Nicvc, the fift 

Nieveful, handful 

Niger, a negro 

Niffer, an exchange ; to ex* 
change, to barter 

Nine-tailed cat, a hang- 
man's whip 

Nit, a hut 

Norland, of or belonging to 
the North 

Nor-weft, North-weft 

Notic't, noticed 

Nowte, black cattle 



O. 

0>, of 
Obfervin, obferving 

Ony, or onie, any 

Or, is often ufed for ere, be- 
fore 

O't, of it 

Ourie, fliivering, drooping 

Ourfel, or ourfels, ourfelves 

Outler, not houfed 

Owre, over, too 

Owre-hip, a way of fetch- 
ing a blow with a ^ham- 
mer over the arm 



PACK, intimate, fami- 
liar; 



wool 



twelve (tones of 
Painch, 
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t'ainchy paunch 

Patrick, a partridge 

Pang, to cram 

Parritch, oatmeal pudding, 
a well known Scotch difh 

Pat, did put ; a pot 

Pattle, or pettle, a plough- 
ftaff 

Paukie, cunning, flj 

Paughty, proud, haughty 

Paj't, paid, beat 

Pech, to fetch the breath 
fhort, as in an ajlbma 

Pechan, the crop, the fto- 
mach 

Peelin, peeling 

Penfivelie, penfively 

Pettle, to cheriih ; a plough- 
ftaiF 

Pet, a domeflicated iheep, 
&c. 

Fhraife, fair fpeeches, flat- 
tery ; to flatter 

Phraifin, flattery 

Pickle, a fmall quantity 

Pine, pain, uneaiinefs 

Pit, to put 

Placad, a public proclama- 
tion 

Plack, an old Scotch coin 

Plackleis, pennylefs 

Platie, dimin. of plate 

Plew or pleugb, a plow 

Plilkie, a trick 

Plumpit, did plump 

Foortith, poverty 

S 



Pou, to pull 

Pouk, to pluck 

Pouffie, a hare or cat 

Pou't, did pull 

Pout, a poult, a chicken 

Pouthery, like powder 

Pow, the head, the flsuU 

Pownie, a little hoi& 

Powther or pouther, pow- 
der 

Pray in, praying 

Preen, a pin 

Prent, printing 

Pridefu*, proud, fancy 

Prie, to tafle 

Prie'd, tafted 

Prief, proof 

Prig, to cheapen, to difpute 

Priggin, cheapening 

Primfie,' demure, precife 

Propone, to lay down, ta 
propofe 

Provefes, provoffs 

Pryin, prying 

Puddin, pudding 

Pund, pound, pounds 

Pyle, a pyle o* caff^ a fingle 
grain of chaff 



QtJAK, to quake' 
Quakin, quaking 
Quat, to quit 



Quey, 
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Quej, a cow from one -feAv 
to two years old 



R. 

RAOWEEb, the plaftt 
ragwort 
Raibley no brattle noniefife 
Rair, to roar; rair't^ roar- 
ed ; rairingy roaring 
Raize, to maddeo, to iri« 

flame 
Rambling ramblihg 
Ramfeezled, fatigued, over- 

fpread 
Ram-itam, forward, thought- 

lefs 
Rantin^ ranting 
Rarely, excellent, very \Vell 
Raih, a mfli ;' rajh bt//s, a 

bu(h of rafhes 
Rattlin, rattling 
Ratton, a rat 

Raucle, raih, ftout, fearlefs. 
Raught, reached 
KLaw, a row . 
Rax, to ftretcli 
Ream, cream 
Receivin, receiving 
Reck, to heed 
Rede, counfel, to couuicl 
Red-wud, ftark linad 
Ree, half-drunk, fuddled 
Reek, fmoke ; to fmoke ; 

reeiin, fmoking ; r^^i/V, 

fmoked, fmoky 



Reeftit, flood reftive, flunt- 

ed, withered 
Refus't. refufed 
Remarkin, remarking 
Rcmead, remedy- 
Requite, reqiiitted 
Reft, to ftand reftive 
Reflricked, reftriaed 
Rhymin, rhytning 
Ridin, riding 
Rig, a ridge 
Rin, td i un, to tnelt ; rtfnrtik, 

running , 

Rink, the courfc of Ac 

ftones, a term in curlitig 
Rjpp, a handful of unthreih- 

ed corn, &c. 
'Ri&it, naade a nt)ifc like the 

tearing of roots 
Rites, tearis, breaks 
Roamin, roaming 
Hood Jlands likewife far thi 

plurai roods 
Roon, a flired 
Roofe, to praife, to com- 
mend 
Roun', round,. in the circle 

of neighbotitliood 
Roupet, hoarfe as vjiti ^ 
- cold ■ 

Pvow, to roH, to wrap 
Row*t, foiled, wrapped 
Rowte, to low, to bello# 
Rowth, plenty 
Rowtin, liowhig 
Rozet, roiin 
Rung, a cudgel 
Ruflkrd, wrinkled 

Runt, 
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Unni, the ft«m of cokwdrt 

or cabbage 
Ruftlin, ruftling 



SAEl, fo 
Saft, foft 
Sair, to fervci a idkt 
Sairly, or fairlicjforely 
Sair't, ferv^ed 
Sang, a fong 
Sark, a "Qiirc 
Sai^t, prov!d«d in ftirts 
baugh, the willow 
Saul, foul 
Saumont, ftlinon 
Saunt, a faint 
Saut, fait i fa^ttdi failted 
Saw, to fow 
Sawin, fowing 
8as, fix 

Scar, to fcare 

Scaud, to fcsild 

Scauld, to fcold 5 fcauNiiigi 
fcolding 

Scaur, apt to be feared 

Scawl, a fepld 

Scone, a kind of bread 

Sconner, a lothirig; to lothe 

Scornfu', fcomful , 

Scraich, to fcream as a hen, 
partridge^ &c. 

Scraidrtn, fcreaming 

Screechin, fcreiechuig 



Screed, to tear; a reiit 
Scrieve, to glide fwiftly a- 

long 
Scrievin, glcefotnelj, fwtft- 

Scrimp, to fcant ; ferimpetj 

did fcaiit, fcafnty 
iSee'd, did fee 
Seizin, feizing 
Sel, felf; a bod/sfelj one's 

feif alone 
Sell't, dW fell 

Sen*, to fend ; fen*ty fend it 
Serv;,n', fervant 
Set9,y^/J offi goes away 
Settlin, fettling'; /o get a 

fettiiny to \^t frighted into 

quietnefs 
Shaird, a iht^d, ^ (hard 
Shangan^ a flick clefi at one 

end for putting the tail 

of a dog, &G. into, by 

way i>f nkiichief^ or to 

frighten hiin away 
Bhaver, a humourous ^ag, 

a barber 
/ Shaw, to ifa(^w ; a fmall 

wood in a hollow pl^M:^ 
Sheen, bright, fhining 
Sheep fhank, to think ohe*3 

ftlf nae Jh0pjbanhy to be 

conceited 
Sherra-mdor, Sheriff-moor^ 

the famous heAth fought in 

the Rebellion^ A. D. 1 7 15. 
Sheugh, a (litch, a trench 
4 Shill^ 
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ShiU, flirill 

Shog, a fliock 

Shool, a (hovel 

Shoon, (hoes 

Shootin, (hooting 

Shore, to offer, to threaten 

Shor'd, offered 

Shonther, (houlder 

Sic, fuch 

Sicker, fure, (les^dj 

Sidelins, fidelong, flantiog 

Siller, filver, money 

Simmer, fummer 

Sin, a fon 

Sin', iince 

Sinfu', finful 

Sinkin', finking 

Sittin, fitting 

Skaith, to damage, to injure, 
injury 

Skelp, toftrike, to (lap, to 
walk with a fmart trip- 
ping fiep; a fmart (Iroke 

Skelpin, fiappin, walking 
fmartly 

Skelpi-limmer, a technical 
term in female fcolding 

Skiegh, proud, nice, high- 
roettled 

Skirkling, (hrieking, crying 

Skirl, to fliriek, to cry fliril- 

Skirling, (hrieked 
Skirl't, (hrieked 
Sklent, (lant ; to run aflant, 
to deviate from truth 



Sklented, ran or hit in an 

oblique direSion 
Sklentin, (lanting 
Skreigh, a fcream ; to 

fcream 
Slade, did Aide 
Slae, (loe 
Slap, a gate, a breach in a 

fence 
Slaw, (low 
Slee, fly ;>£/?, (lyeft 
Sleekit, fleek 
Sliddery, flippery 
Slype, to fall over, as a wet 

furrow from the plough 
Slypet, fell 
Sma', fmall 
Smeddum, duft, powder ; 

mettle, fenfe 
Smiddy, fmithy 
Smoor, to fmother ; fmoor*d 

fmothered 
Smoutie, fmutty, obfcene, 

ugly 
Smytrie, a numerous collec- 

tion of fmall individuals 
Sna(h, abufe, Billinfgate 
Snaw, (how -, to fnow 
Snaw-broo, melted fnow 
Snawie, fnowie 
Sued, to lop, to cut off 
Snee(hin, fnuff; fnee/bin" 

milly fnuff-box 
Snell, bitter, biting 
Snick, drawing, trick-con- 
triving 

Snick, 
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Snick) the latchet of a door 
Snool, one whofc fpirit is 
broken with oppreflive 
flavery ; to fubmit tame- 
ly, to fncak 

SnoovC) to go fmoothlj and 
conftantlj, to fneak 

Snoov't, went fmoothly 

Snowk, to fcent or fnufT, as 
a dogi borfe, &c. 

Snowkit, fcented, fnuffed 

Sobbin, fobbing 

Sonfie, having fweet, enga- 
ging looks ; lucky, jolly 

Soom, to fwim 

Sooth, truth, a petty oath 

Souple, flexible, fwift 

Souter, a flioemaker 

Sowp, a fpoonful, a fmall 
quantity of any thing li- 
quid 

Sowth, to try over a tune, 
with a low whittle 

Sowther, folder; to folder, 
to cement 

Spae, to prophefy, to divine 

Spairge, to dafh, to foil as 
with mire 

Spak, did fpeak 

Sparin, fparing 

Spaul, a limb 

Spaviet, having the fpavin 

Sp^akin, fpeaking 

Speat, a fweeping torrent, 
after rain or thaw 

Speel, climb 



Spence, the country parlour 
Spier, to alk, to inquire 
Spier't, inquired 
Spitefu*, fpiteful 
Splatter, a fplutter ; to fput- 

ter 
Spleuchan, a tobacco-pouch 
Splore, a frolic, a riot, a 

noife 
Sporfln, fporting 
Sprattle, to fcramble 
Spreckrd, fpotted, fpeckled 
Spring, a quick air in mu- 

lic, a Scottilh reel 
Springin, fpringing 
Sprit, a tough-rooted plant 

fomething like rufhes 
Sprittie, full of fprits 
Spunk, fire, mettle, wit 
Spunkie, mettlefome, fiery ; 

will-o'-wifp, or ignis fu' 

iuus 
Squad, a crew, a party 
Squatter, to flutter in water, 

as a wild duck^ &c. 
Squattle, to fprawl 
Squee], a fcream, a fcfeech ; 

to fcream 
Stacher, to ftagger 
Stack, a rick of com, hay, 

&c. . 
Staggie, dimin, of ftag 
Stampin, ftamping 
Stan', to ftand ; Jianty did 

Iknd 
Stane, a ftcne 

Stank, 
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Stank, a pool of (landing 

water 
Stap, flop 
Stark, float ' 
Startin, ftarting 
Startle, to run as cattle fltzng 

hy the gadfly 
Starvin, ftarving 
Staumrel, halfwitted 
Staw, did fteal ; to fnrfeit 
Stech, to cram the beUjr 
Stecbin, craming 
Steek, to ihut ; a ditch 
Steer, to molcft, to ftir 
Steeve, firm, compaftcd 
Stcll, a flill 

Bten, to rear as a horfe 
Sten'i, reared 
Sterts, tribute, does of any 

kind 
Ster, flecp ; fleyrfl, fteepeft 
Stibble,. ftiibble ; Jiihbie-rig^ 

the reaper, in harveit, 

who t^^kes the lead 
Stick an* Itow, totally, al- 
together 
Stilt, a crutch ; to halt* to 

limp 
Stimpart, the eighth part 

of a Winchefter bnlkel 
Stirk, a cow or bullock a 

year old 
Stock, a plant of cole wort, 

cabbage, &c. 
Stockiu, iiockiag 



Stoor, founding holldiilr/ 

ftrong and horfe 
Stor, an ox 
Stoup or ftowp, a kind of 

jug or diOi with a handle 
Stoure, duft, more particu- 
larly duft in motioii 
Stowlins, by ftealth 
Stown, i^dlen 
Strack, did flrike 
Strae, ftraw ; to He a fatr^ 

flrae death, to die in bed 
Straik, to ^xKilSA% JhrarkH^ 

(Iroked 
Strappan, tall and hand- 

fome 
Straug,ht, fltaight 
Streek, ftretched, to ftretch 5 

flreekiti ftretched 
Strejwln, ftreVing 
Striddle, to ftraddle 
Stringm, ftringing 
St roan, to fpout, to pifs 
Stroan't, fponted} ptfled 
Scrunt, fpirituous liqtJor kA 

fany kind 5 to walk ftor- 

dily 
Studdic, an anvil 
Stuff, com^ or pulfe 6f any 

kind 
Stumpie, dimin. (tf ftnmp 
Sturt, trouble ; to moleft 
St^urtin, frighted 
Sucker, fugar . 
Sui, fhould 

Sugh, 
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Sugh, the cdntiniied ruffl- 
ing noife of Wind or wa- 
ter 

SuthroA, foutbern, an old 
name for the Englifli na- 
tion 

Swair4, fwatd 

Swall'd, fwelled 

Swank, ftately, jolly 

Swankie or fwuriker, a tight 
ftrappiog young fellow or 
girl 

Swap, an exchange , to bar- 
ter 

Swat, did fwdat 

Swatch, a fampte 
'Sweaten,fwcating 

Sweer, lazy, aVetfe ; dtad- 
fweer, extreinely averfc 

Swervin, fwerving 

Swinge, to beat, to whip 

Swingein, beaten, Whipping 

Swirl, a curve, an eddying 
blail or prool, a knot in 
wood 

Swirlie, khaggy, full of 
knots 

Swith ! get away 

Swither, to hefitate in choice; 
an irrefolute wavering in 
choice 

S'Woot, fwore, did fwear 

Syne, fince ago, then 



TAE, a toe ; three tae^d^ 
having three prongs 
Tak, tq take ; r^i/zr, taking 
Talkin, talking 
Tangle, a fea weed 
Tap, the top 
Tapetlefs, headlefi, foolili 
Tarrow, to mufn&ur at one*a 

allowance 
Tarrow't, murmured ' 
Tarry- breeks, a failor 
Tauld, or tald, told 
Taupie, a foolifh, thought- 

lefs young perfon 
Tauted, or tautie, matted 

together, fpoken of hair 

or "weol 
Tawie, that allows itllelf 

peaceably to be handled, 

fpoken of a hurfe, cow, &C4 
Tearfu', tearful 
Teat, a fmall qaantity 
Ten hours bite, a flight feed 

to the horfes while in the 

yoke in the forenoon 
Tent, a field pulpit; heed, 

caution ; to take heed 
Teniie, heedful, cautious 
Tentlefs, heedlefs 
Teugh, tough ; teughly^ 

toughly 
Thack, thatch ; thack an* 

rape, clothing, neceffaries 
Thae, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 284 ) 



Thae, thefe 

Thairms, fmajl guts, fiddle- 

Itrings 
Thank fu', thankful 
Thankit, thanked 
Thegtther, together 
Themfel, themfelves 
Thick, intiniate, familiar 
Thievekfs, cold, dry, f pi ted; 

fpoken cf M per fan's de-l 

meancur 
Thinkin, thinking 
Thir, thefe : 

Thirl, to thrill 
Thirrd, thrilled, vibrated 
Thole, to fufFer, to endure 
Thowe, a thaw, to thaw 
Thowlefs, flack, lazy 
Thrang, throng, a crowd 
Thraw, to fprain, to twift, 

to contradi<ft 
Thrawn, fprained, twifled, 

contradided 
Thrawin, twilling, &c. 
Threap, to maintain by dint 

of aflertion 
Threfliin, thrafliing 
Threteen, thirteen 
Thriiile, thiftle 
Through, to go on with, to 

make out 
Throuther, pell-mell, con- ' 

fufedly • 
Thud, to make a loud, in- 
termittent noife 
Thumpin, thumping 



Thump! t, thumped 

Thyfel, thyfelf 

Tiii't, to it 

Timmer, timber; timber* 

propt^ propped with tim- 
ber 
Tine, to lolfe ; tintj loft 
Tinkler, a tinker 
Tip, a ram 
Tippence, twopence 
Tirl, to make a flight noife, 

to uncover 
Tirlin, uncovering 
Tither, the other 
Tittle, to whifper 
Tittlin, whifpering 
Tocher, marriage-portion 
Tod, a for 
Toddle, to totter like the 

walk of a child 
Toddlin, tottering 
Toom, empty 
Toop, a ram 
Toun, a hamlet, a farm- 

houfe 
Tout, the blaft of a horn or 

trumpet ; to 1)low a horn, 

&c. 
Tow, a rop 

Towmond, a twelvemonth 
Towzie, rough, fliaggy 
Toy, a very old fafliion of 

female head-drefs 
Toyte, to totter like old ag<» 
Tranfmugrify'd, tranfraigra 

ted, metainorpbofed 

Traflitrie, 
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Trafhtric, trafli 

Trickle, full of tricks 

Trig, fpruce, neat 

Tritnlj, excellently 

Trottin, trotting 

•Trow, to believe 

Trowth, truth, a petty oath 

Tryin, trying 

Try't, tried ^ 

Tug, raw hide, ofwhich^ in 
old timsSf plough traces 
"u^re frequently made 

Tulzie, a quarrel ; to quar- 
rel, to fight 

Tunefu*, tuneful 

Twa, two 

Twa-three, ^ few 

'Twad, it would 

'Twal, twelve ; Ttwalpennie" 
worth, a fmall quantity, 
a penny-worth 

Twin, to p;irt 

Tyke, a dog 



U. 

UNCO, ftrange, uncouth, 
very, very great, pro- 
digious 
Uncos, news 
Uncaring, difregarding 
Undoin, undoing *' 
TJnkenn'd, unknown 



Unikaith'd, undamaged, un- 
hurt 
Upo*, ufpon 



VAP'RIN, vapouring— 
Vera, very 
Virl, a ring round a column, 
&c. 



W. 

W' A', wall; Wa's,\v^\h 
Wabfter, a weaver 
Wad, would ; to bet ; a bet, 

a pledge 
^adna, would not 
Waeful, woeful 
Waeiucks I or waes iiie ! 

alas ! O the pity 
Waft, the woof . 
Waifu', wailing 
Wair, to lay out, to expend 
Wal'd, choie, choff n 
Wale, choice; tochoofe 
Walie, ample, large, jolly ; 

alfo an interjection of dif- 

trefs 
Wame, the belly ,- wamefoUf 

a bellyful 
Wanchancic, uniuckie 

Wanreftfu', 
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Wanreftfo', reftlcfe 

Wark, work 

Wark-lume, a tool to work 
with 

Warl, or warld, world 

Warlock, a wizzard 

Warly, worldly, eager on 
amafiing wealth 

Warran, a warrant ; to war* 
rant 

Warft, word 

Warftrd or warfl'd, wreftled 

Waftrie, prodigality 

Wat, wet ; 1 tvat, I wot, T 
know 

Wat«r-brofe, irq/i made of 
meal and ' water fins ply, 
without th^ additions of 
milk, butter, ^c. 

Wattle, a twig, g wand 

Wauble, to fwing, to reel 

Waukia, to awake 

Waukir, thickened, as ful- 
hrs do clotb 

Waur, worfe •, to worfi 

Waurt, worftfd 

Wean or weaijie, a cJiiW 

Wcarie, or wearic ; mome a 
weary body^ many a dif- 
ferent perfon 

Weafon, weafand 

Wee, iittie j W£e tii^gt^ Ujt- 
tle ones ; wee bit, a fm?.ll 
matter 

Weelj well J vocclfarey well- 
fare 



Weet, rain, wetneii 

We'fc, we Ihall 

Wha, who 

Whaizle^ to wheeze 

Whalpit, whelped 

Whang, a leathern ftring, ^ 

piece of chpefe, brc^d, &c. 

to give the ftr^ppado 
Whare, 'where ; wbare^er^ 

ii^herever 
Wh»fe, whofe 
Whatre«:k, neverth^l^& 
Wb^ep, to fly nimWy, to 

jerk ; pen^y-wbeep, fipaU 

beer 
Whid, the inotion of a hare 

rannin but aot frighted; 

a lie 
Whiddin, running as a hire 

or coney 
Whirlygiguipp, ufe^e& orna- 
ments, trifling appendages 
Whigmeleeriesy vyhinp*^ fap- 

eies, crptchets 
Whiiht ! filence ! to bold 

oneU wbifht^ to be filent 
Whifk» to fweep* to lafh 
Whiikii^, l8&e4 
Whittle, a wbiftle, |o wbi.ftle 
Whitter, a hearty dr;ji|»ght 

of liquor 
Whun-ftaue, a wbin^ftpqe 
^hyles, while?, fprnetimes 
W^i', with 

Wick, to ftrike a ftone in 
an oblique direftion, a term 
in curling 

' WicI, 
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' Wiel, a fmall whirlpool] 
^ifie, a diminutive or en- 
dearing term for wife 

Wimple, to mean<}er 

Wimpl't,. meandef ed 

Wimplin, waving, mean- 
dering 

Win, to wind, to winnow 
^Win', wind; u'/«*j, winds 

Winkin, winking 

Winn a, will not 

Winnock, a window 

Winfome, gay, hearty, 
vaunted 

Win't, winded, as a bottom 
of yen n 

Wintle, a daggering mo- 
tion ; to ii agger, to reel 

Winze, an oath 

Wifa, to wjfl^ 
. Wichoutten, without 

Wizen*d, hide-bound, dry- 
ed, ftirunk 

Wonderfu*, wonderful/ 
wonderfully 

Wonner, a wonder, a con- 
temptuous appellation 

Woo*, wool 

Wooer-bab, the garter 
knotted below the knee 
with a couple of loops 

Wordy, worthy 

Worftt, worded 

Wrack, to teafe, to vex 

Wrailh, a fpirit, a gboft ; 
^Xi apparition exaftl^ 



like a living perfoni 
whofe appearance is faid 
to for bode the perfon's 
approaching death 
Wrang, wrotig ; to wrong 
Wreeth, a drifted heap of 

fao\^ 
Wud-mad, diftrafted 
Wumble, a wimble 
Wyliecoat, a flannel veft 
Wyt6, blame \ to blame 



YE, this pronoun is fre^ 
quently nfed for 7>&otf 
Yealings, born in the fam^ 

year, coevals 
Year, is v fed for bothfifig^ 

md plur. years 
Yearns, fmall eagles 
Yell, barren, that gives nd 

milk 
.Yerk, to lafti, to jerk 
Yerkit, jerked, laflied 
Yeftreen, yefternight 
Yill, ale 
Yird, earth 

Yokin, yoking, a bout 
Y on t, beyond 
Ypurfel*, yourfelf 
Ybuthfu*, youthful • 
Yowe, a ewe 
Yowie, dimim, of ^ow^e 
y«k, Cliridmas 
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